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TO HIS GRACE 


Ce e 


A PHILIP, Duke and Marquis of Wharton, 
7 


E 
LI 


My Los», 


T has ever been the cuflom of poets, to fhelter pro- 
ductions of this nature under the patronage of the 
brightelt men of their time; and 'tis obferved, ¿that the 
Myles always met the kindeft reception from perfons of 
the greateft merit. The world will do me juítice as to 
the choice of my patron ; but will, I fear, blame my rafh 
attempt, in daring to addreis your Grace, and offer at a 
work too difficult for our ableit pens, viz. an cncomium 
on your Grace. I have no plea againit fuch reflections, 
bor the difadvantage of education, and the privilege of my 
fex. 

If your Grace difcovers a genius fo furprifing in this 
dawn of life, what muft your riper years produce! Your 
Grace has already been diftinguithed in a moft peculiar 
manner, being the firft young nobleman that ever was ad- 
mitted into a Houfe of Peers before he reached the age 
Df one-and-twenty : But your Grace’s judgment and elo- 
nce foon convinced tha auguft Affembly, that the 
sellent gifts of nature ought not to be confined to time. 

t Ireland has fet, will fhortly be 
1 Houle of Lords, and your Grace 
body, to which you will be fo 























and real love for your country, 
vere in tire principles of your 
adhering to the defender of our 
Ad the penctrating wifdom of your 
merited your honours ere he con- 
ne of the greatelt glories of a mo- 
ere to beftow his favours ; and the 
jullice, by owning your Grace’s ti- 
worn. | 
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DEDICATION — 


T Tt is with the greateft pleafure imaginable, the faiends | 
of liberty fee you purfuing the (teps of your noble father 
Your courteous affable temper, free from pride and often 
tation, makes your name adored in the country, and.e 
ables your Grace to carry what point you pleafe, THE 
late Lord Wharton will be ftill remembered by every lo — 
wer of his countr$, which never felt a greater fhock than © 
what his death occafioned : Their grief had been inconfo- 
Jable, if Heaven, out of its wonted beneficence to this 
favourite ifle, had not tran{mitted all his thining qualities 
to you, and, pheenix-like, raifed up one patriot out of 
thevafles of another. d 
That your Grace has a high eftecm for learning, par- 
ticularly appears hy the large progrefs you made therein ; 
And your love for the Mules fhews a fwcetnefs of tein- 
per, and generous humanity, peculiar to the greatnefs of 
your foul ; for fuch virtues reign not in the breall of eve» 
ry man of quality. , 
Defer no longer then, my Lord, to charm the world 
with the beauty of your numbers, and fhew the poet, as 
you have done the orator; convince our unthinking Dri- 
tons, by what vile arts France loft her liberty; and 
teach them to avoid their own misfortunes, as well as 
to weep over Henry IV. who (if it were poflible for hinl | 
to know) would forgive the bold afiaíhu's hand, for the ( 
honour of having his fall celebrated. by your Gracc's _ 



















n. 
ro be diftinguifhed by perfons of your Grace”, 
ter is not only the higheft ambition, but 
putation to an author ; and it enor the 
ties, to have it known to the public; "à 
leave to prefix your name to this com 

I with I were capable to clothe the 
fuch a drefs as might be worthy tO 
Grace, and draw your attention as ї 
admirable qualifications do that bfi 
Mutes, like moit females, are lea 
fex. 

All I dare fay, in favour of th 
plotis entirely new, and the. incide 
my own invention ; not borrowed fro 


ch) 
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DEDICATION. e 
the works of any foreign poet; fo that they 
ft the charm of novelty to recommend them. 
fo lucky, in fome leiture hour, to give your 
lea diverfion, they will anfwer the utmoft 
à ef MI 







H i 
m - муто, 
Your Grace mof obedient, 
/ mofi devoted, | 


and moft Ратуе fervant, 


Susanna CENTLIVALS 
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24 
onefengle tittle from 
O'er buried poets «ve with caution trea 
* And parijh fextons leave to rob the dead. er 

For you, bright Britith fair, in hopes to charm ye, 
We bring to-night a lover from the army ; 


Mu know the foldiers bave the firangef arts, ` 
— a proportion of prevailing parts, 


“You'd think that they vid pofVto womens hearts. 
1 ponder whence they draw their bold pretence y, 
We donot chufe them fure for our defence » 
—2 is both impolitic and wrong, ' 

And оту fuits fuch danes as want a tongue. 

Ls it their ehquentesand tine addrefr ? 
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Dramatis Perfonve. 


e. de : М 
Coroner Famwerı, in love with Mrs Lovely. 


Sir Pus» Моотъоте, an old Dean. ~ A 
-Peaiwinacs, 2 Kind of filly Virtuofo, 5 f 
Taaperovr, a Change Broker, ۶ 


Oxapian Prim, a Quaker, a Hofier. 
, 


Frerman, the Colonel’s Friend, 









Simon Pure, а Орай 
Mr Sacxaur, a Vin 


Mas Lovrrr, a ] 
Mas Рам, "i 
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ROKE FOR A WIFE, 


I SCENE L 


SNE, a Tavern 


Colonel FAINWELL and Fasıman over a bottle 


* Freeman. . 
E OME, Colonel, his Majefty’s health. —You are, 
° as melancholy as if you were in love! I with 
fome of the beauties of Bath han’t {napt your 
heart. 
Col. Why, faith, Freeman, there is fomething inv; T 
have feen a lady, E Paik who has kindled fuch a fare 


in me, shat all th phoe can’t quench. 
| Free. Wome k j 
| their antidata abo em: 












| “ройбпоиз animals, cart 
not to be had, Colonel ? 
to anfwer ; mE I 
be able «o ferve me; 


9ле, your-condi= 
‹ : Why fhe is the 
n; and i it is the opinion of. 


I know,—but it had been as well for 

de her any other part of the creation. 
Phoufe ferv'd her father; heisa | 
ay be of ufe to you; we'll fend 
A 3 for f 
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friend. 










зо A 
for him to take a plafs wich os: he'll pit 
hiftory, and 'tis worth your hearing. | 
Cal. Prat may one truft him? 
Free. With your life: I have obligati 
him, to make him do any thing: I fe 


Col. Nay, Ikmw him very well! 
to frequent a club that was kept her 


Enter DRAWER, 


Drawer. Gentlemen, d'ye call? > 
Free. Ay; fend up your matter. 
Drawer, Yes, Sir. [ Exit. 


man? 


Col, Do you know any of this lady's guardians, NE 
Free. Yes, I know two of them very well. 


Enter SACKBUT. - 


Free. Flere comes one will give you an account of 
them all. Mr Sackbut, we fent for you to take а glafs 
with us. "Tis a maxim among the friends of the boule, 
that as long as the malter is in company, one may be fure 
of good wine. ^ 

Sack. Sir, yon 
yon fend. in. —Col 
ace welcome to t 

Col, 1 thank 

Sack Tam as 
ton of French c 
Sir. [.Drink. 
do; ar'n't you 

Free. Heh 
you help him? 

Sack. lf "tis in my power, T 






















to have as good wine as 
mumble fervant; you 


undred e 


Col. "Tis one perquifite of ru ca 
Sack. Ay, at t'other end of the to 
ficers ule, women are good forcers of 
ftom'd houfe, a handfome bar-keeper, 
drawers, foon get the mafter an ей 
feldom do any thing but cheat witht 
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onel; pointgou at particulars? or, have 
pagos Romach? Are you in full pay, or 


reduc’d, Landlord. 

iferable condition of a lover! 

at’s preferable to half-pay ; a woman's. 
before the peace pufh her home, 
О parleying with the fair fex. 

3 tady her own miílrefs, I have fome 
realon to believe I thoald foon command in chief, 

Free. You know Mrs Lovely, Mr Sackbut. 

Sack. Know her! ay, poor Nancy: l have carried 
her to fchool many a froíty morning. Alas! if (he's the 
woman, I pity you, Colonel : her father, my old табет, 

the moft whimfical, out-of-the-way temper’d man I 

ver heard of, as you will guefa by his laf will and tefta- 

ment.—This was his only child: and I have heard him 
wifi her dead a thoufand times. 

Col. Why fo? 

Sack, He hated pofterity, yor mnt know, and wifh'd 
the world were to expire with himfelf.— Не ufed to fwear, 
if the had been a boy, he would have qualified him for = 
































era, ~“ 
кары "Twas a very unnatoral refolution in a father. 
| Sack. He died wo irty thoufand pounds, which 
he left to hi — ded ES married with the 
^ confent.o ardians sî fhe might be fure ne- 
ver to do fo, he left her ‘of four men, as op- 
| € s; each has his 


п ot 
f the is oblig’d 

T nd they are pret. 

ome from Bath. 


| quarter was her beau guar- 
ppears in all public places during his 


a à lady M boarded in the fame houfe 
her perfon, and found an opportunity 
pog. fhe had no objection to mine; 

cile contradictions, I muft noc 
wat fhe was condemned to the сї 


— — 


an Es 


sof four perfons, who never усе agrecd i 
- and (he was obliged to pleafe them all. 
Sack. "Tis moft true, Sir; PI giv 
feription of the men, and leave yousto 
lady’s condition. One is a kind of yi 
witted fellow, but pofitive and „furl 
thing antique arl foreign, and wears 
faíhion of the Ја century ; doatseu 
believes more of Sir John Mandeville t 
Bible. а 
Gol. That ти be a rare odd fellow ! 
Sack. Another is a change-broker ; a fellow that wilf 
„out-lie the devil for the advantage of flock, and cheat 
his father that got him, in a bargain : he is a great 
ftickler for trade, and hates every man that wc d 
Sword. 

Free. He is a great admirer of the Dutch management, 
and [wears they underítand trade better than any nation 
under the fun. 
vie Sack. The third is an old beau, that has May in his 
fancy and drefs, but December in his face and heels: he 
admires all the new fafhions, and. thofe тое French 5... 
Joves operas, balls, mafyucrades, and is alwaysethe inolt 
tawdry of the whole.company on a birth-day. 

Col. Thofe are pretty oppofite to. onc another, truly 2 
and the fourth, what is he, landlord? 

Sack. A very rigid quaker, whofe quarter began this 
day.—1 faw Mrs Lovely go in, not above two hours 
—Sir Philip fet her down hb 
«mel; is not the poor lady to. 

Col. Ay, aad refcu'd too, 

Free. In my opinion, that’s im 

Col. These is nothing. impolhb) 
"would not a man attempt for a 
aboufand pounds?  Befides, my ho 
promifed to deliver her, and fhe bid | 
her. 

Sack. That's fair, faith, , 

Free. Ifat depended upon knigh 

saot doubt your ‚Setting frec the d 


ane ow 
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t think you now, Colo. > 
B aem € 













LT. > 
tA WIFE. rs 


ace, hypocrify, and pride, at once to 
s more cunning than generally attends 











ells me, Y (hall come off with glory. 
ever. — Do you know all the guardi- 


‚Sir; they all ufe my honfe, 
ҮЧ AAR me, if-occafion requires? 
"thing I can, Colonel. 
е. infwer for him; and whatever Ёсап ferve 
u in, you may depend on. I know Mr Periwinkle 
and Mr Tradelove; the latter has a very great opinion of 
my intereft abroad. —— I happened to have a letter from 
a correfpondent, two hours before the news arrived of 
ҸЕ — King's death: 1 communicated it’ to him; 
pon which he bought all the ftock he could; and what 
with that, and fome wagers he laid, he told me he had 
sot"to the tune ef five hundred’ pounds; fo that I am 
nuch in his good praces. 
Col. Y don't know but you may be of fervice to me, 
Freeman. 
f . If I can, command me, Colonel. 
ol.. Is’nt it pofhble, to find a fuit of clothes ready 
p made, at fome of thefe fale-thops, fit to rig out a beau, 
think you, Mr Sackbut? 
| Sack. О hang ’em=——No, Colonel; they keep nothing 
ready made that a gentleman would be fecn in: But 
can fit you with a fuit of clothes, if you'd make a figure. 
=— Velvet and gold "Wien——'lhey were pawn’d to. 
me by a French Сацгу Mo had been (tripo at play, and 
wanted money to gary him home; he promifed to fend: 
re not heard any thing of. him. 
ot fed upon frogs long enough yet to. * 
a, ha! 
Well, the clothes will do Mr Sackbut’s 
ve three or four fellows in tawdry lis 
be procur'd, I hope. 
have a brother come from the Welt 
ou; and, for expedition-fake, you 
res a Black, a Tawney-moor, 
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| A BOLD STROKE 
and a Frenchman; they don’t {peak 
lith, fo can make no millakc. а 

Col. Excellent ! —Egad ! I {ай 1 
Prince. » Firft I'll attack omy. bean 
lives he ? > Я 

Sack. Faith, fomewhere about St J 
in what treet, cannot; but any ch: 
where Sir Philip Modclove lives, 

Free. Ob! you'll find him in the 
day ; at leaft I never país thro’ at tha 
ing him there— But what do you inten 

Gol. To addrefs.him in his own-way, 
defigns to do with the lady. 

rie ae yha then? i 4 > 

‚Col, Nay, that 1 can’t.tell; but I (hall rake my. 
furcs accordingly. va Ta 

Sack. Well, "tis a mad undertaking, ia-my mind s- 

But here’s to your fuccefs, Colonel, [ Оглу, 

Col. "Tis fomething out of the way, I confefs ; but 
fortunc may chance to,fmile, and I facceed.—Come land- 
Jord, let me fee thote clothes. Гесс Т hall expe& 
you'll leave word with Mr Sackbut, where pne may find 

u upon occafion ; and fend me my Indian “буе 
immediately, d'ye hear ?. 

Frec, Immediately. - [ Exiz. 

Col. Hold ava: the man avho ventur d firft to fea, 

But the у? vent ring lovers bolder avere. ® 

The path of love's a dark and dañg'rous way, 

Without a landmark, or onf iat Par, | , 
And be that guns the rijk Ксы A (Exit, 

SCENE Il. Pri 
Enter Mrs Love y, and her 


o Betty. Blefs me, Madam! Wh 
teaze yourfelf fo ? This is giving the 
a witnefs. - 
Mrs Love. Mult I bs 

prepofterous. humours Kw 
at by every boy in town ? —-Oh ! 
Seth, and сша the hour I was 
Mroufly ridiculous, that they fh 
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a me at thefe years? When 1 was & 
hat they made me wear, but nów—— 
refolve ‘againft it, Madam; I'd {се 
"d put on the pinch'd cap again. 

I muft never expect one moment’s 
fuch a peal in my cars already, that 
t ufc of them this mónth. What 





you лю? до, if you will but give your 
pry, Madam. 
e Mrs Love. What! and have my fortune go to build 
churches and hofpitals? 
Betty. Why, let it go. Hf the Colonel loves you, 
as he pretends, he'll marry you without a fortune, Ma- 
+ uw and, I affure'you, a Colonel's lady is no defpica- 
"Ble thing ; a Colonel’s poft will maintain you like a gen- 
‘tlewoman, Madam. 
rs ‘Love. So, you would advife me to give up my 
own fortune, and throw myfelf upon the Colonel's. 
Betty. Y would advife you to make yourtelf eafy, Mas 
dam. 





оте That's not the way, I'm fure. No, no, 

girl; there are certain ingredients to be mingled with ma- 

J trimony, without which I may as well change forthe 

»worfe as the better. When the woman has fortune e- 

| nough to make the man happy, if he has either honour 

E~ ог good manners, he'll make her eafy. Love makes but 

“a flovenly figure in a houfe, where poverty keeps the 
‚door. ¥ E 

» Betty. And fo zangi e to die a maid, do you, Ma~ 









don’t like the Colonel fo well as I 
dam, or you would not take fuch a 


ссап(е I do like him, Betty, that E 

on. , 

E Ж | Мад the Colonel 
eit pofble for him to marry you 
all your guardians? > 

Mrs Love, 











Mrs Love. Or he muft not marry 
told him; and he did not Фе difple 
—He promifed to fet me frees and 
ition, promifed to make him mafler of 
< Betty. Well! I have read of епс} 
delivered from the chains of mag 
monfters overceme ; fo that I fhall 
af the Colonel fhould conjure you £ 
your four guardians ; if he docs, I 
your fortune. . 
© Mrs Love. And Shall have it, girl; if it were a 
times as much—For I'll ingenuoufly confeís to thee, that 
ar like the Colonel above all the men I ever faw:— 
ere's fomething fo jantz in a foldier, a kind of ye ne 
feai quoi air, that makes them more agrecabl PE 
тей of mankind. — They command. regard, as “whe ; 
fay, We arc your dcfenders. We preferve your beau- 
ties from the infults of rude and unpolifh’d focsye and 
ought to be preferr’d before thofe lazy indolent mortals, 
who, by dropping into their fathers eftates, fet up their 
coaches, and think to rattle themfelf@ß, into our afec» 
tions, 
Betty. Nay, Madam, 1 confefs that the em) 
1 






groffed all the pretticít fellows—A laced «coat and a fea 
ther have irrefiltible charms. . 

Mrs Live. But the Colonel has all the beauties of the 
mind as well as the body. —- O all ye powers, — 







xour happy lovers, grant that he may be mine! Thon 
god of luve, if thou у = t name, alll my Fains 
well! u , - pr Р | 


Peint all thy daris fo aid bis ju 
wind make his plots as prevalent as 
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леу dref, three footMen after Fins 


COLONEL: 


thinks I cut a fmart figure, and have as much of the 
stawdry air as any Italian Count or French Marquée of 
«heni all.—Sure 1 {hall know this knight ayain— Ah! 
sonder he fits, making love to а mask, faith, Pll walk 
‘wap the Mall, and come down by him. [ Exit. 


Scope draws, and difcovers Sir Pnınir upon a Bench, 
with a woman mask d. 


Sir Phi. Well, but my dear, are you really conftant 
Xo your keeper ёз 
Van. Yes, really Sir. Hey day! Who comes yon- 
der! cuts a mighty figure. 
t Sir Pbil. Ha! a ttranger, by his equipage keeping fo 
lofe ar his heels. He has the appearance of a man of 
"ais pot French, by his dancing air. 
Won. He croffes, as if hc meant to fit down here.— 
Sir Phil. He has a mind to make love to thee, child. 


Enter COLONEL, ‚and Кал himfelf upon th? bench by Sir 
à; Puiir, 










o no purpofe, if he docs. 

u refolved to be cruel then ? ' 

: very cruel, indeed, if you can deny 

a gentleman, Madam. 

[ Takes out his watch. 

| the outfide of a man. 

hou o judge of the infide. 
vely o r min ir; for crea- 

fel om penetrate beyond the pocket. 

f your compofition have, indeed, ge» 

pockets than in their heads. Cay 3 

B Sir Phil, 
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Sir Phil. Pray, what fays your watch? mine is dow 

[Pulling cut his watch, 

Col. Y want thirty-fix minutes of twelve, Sir. 

[Puts up his watch, and takes out his fuuff-box. 
. Sir Phil. May I prefume, Sir? _ Es 

Gel. Sir, you hpnour me. [ Prefenting the ben. ` 

Sir Phil. Fle fpeaks good Englith—though he muft be 
a foreigner. [Ahle] This {nuff is extremely goßd,— 
and the box prodigious fine; the work is French, 1 pre- 
fume, ‚Sır. ' 

Gel. Y'bought it in Paris, Sir.—1I do think the work-* 
manfhip pretty neat. 

Sir Phil. Neat! "tis exquifitely fine, Sir... Pray, Sir, 
if [ may take the liberty of enquiring, —vwhat country is 
fo happy to claim the birth of the fineft gentleman in Ше 
univerfe? France, I prefume. 

Gol, Then you don't think mc an Englifhman? v 

Sir Phil. No, upon my foul, don't J, 

Gel. I'm forry for't. 

Sir Phil. Impoſſible you fhould with to be an Englifh- 
man! Pardon me, Sir; this ifland could not produce a 
perfon of fuch alertnefs, 

Col, As this mirror fhews you, Sir. 

{Puts up a pocket-glafr to Sir Philips face. =" 

Nam. Coxcombs! I’m fick to hear them praife one 
another. One feldom gets any thing by fuch animals ; 
noteven a dinner, unlefs one can dine upon {oup and cë- 


lery. g^ 

Sir Phil. О Gad, Sir !—W 
Ha, ha! 

Col. She fears twill be only lofing 
ha, ha!—I know not how to diftingui 
mitn and addrefs fpeak you right hon 

Sir Phil. Thus great fouls judge 
felves —1 am only adorn'd with kni 
affure you, Sir: my name is Sir Phil 

Gel. Of French extraction ? 

Sir Phil. My father was French. 

Col. One may plainly perceive it— 

iety ‘pecittiar to my nation (for 
Жип.) which diftinguifhes us 

Mm 

















you leave ug, Madam ? 
a 










I muft own I had the offer of a barony about 
$ ago, but T abhorr’d the fatigue which mutt have | 
E—I could never ус bring myfelf to join with 


You are perfectly in the righ Sir Php, —a | 
fon Should not embark himfelf in the flovenly con- | 
olitics : dreís and pleafure are objects proper fos | 
he foul of a fine gentleman. | 
„ Sir Phil And love—— 
“Col. Oh! that’s included under the article of pleaſure. 
Sir Phil. Partlex, il eff un homme d’cfprit. Y mutt 
embrace you—[Rifes and embraces.)-—Your fentiments 
are fo agreeable to mine, that wc appear to have but one 
"foul, for our ideas and conceptions are the lame. — 
Gol. 1 fhould be, forry for that. [A/ide.]—You do me 
to® much honour, Sir Philip. 
Sir Phil. Your vivacity and jantée mien affured me, at 
firft fight, there was nothing of this foggy ifland in your 
Ра ГА à 
compofition.. May T crave your name, Sir? 
Col. My name is-La Faimwell, Sir, at your fervice. 
Sir Pl, The La Fuinwells are French, T know; 
though the name is become very numerous in Great Bii- 
"tain of late years — I was füre you was — the | 
| joment I laid my eyes upon you; I could not come in- | 
= tothe fuppofition of your being ao Englifiman: this ifland 
produces few fuch ornaments. 4 
Col. Pardon me, Ir, Philip, this ifland Gas two things 
„superior tò all nagons under the fua. ‘ 
ir Pi 1 what are they? 
ies and the laws. Lo ^ 
laws indeed, do claim a preference of o-* | 
t, by my foul, there are = women eve- | 
t own. I have felt their power in all 
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ome finifh’d beauties, I confels, ia 
rmany, nay even ia Holland, mais ells wf 
s Belles Angleifes ОҺ, Sir Philip, 
women! fuch fymmetry of Баре! - | 
dre ү regularity of features ! | 
И Dz. ^ fueh 


"m. 
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fuch fweetnefs of temper! fuch commanding eyes! 

fuch bewitching fmiles ! i 
Sir Phil. Ah! parbleu, vous etois attrapé. — ү", 
"Col. Non, je vous affure, Chevalier. But 1 declare 

there is no amufement fo agrceable to my gef, as the Con- 












| verfation of a fine woman. I could never be pr 4 
upon to enter infb what the vulgar calls the pleafure of 
the bottle. IA 


Sir Phil. My own talle, pofitivcment.—A ball, or a ma- 
p fquerade, is certainly preferable to all the productions of 
[ the vineyard. А 
9 Col, Infinitely! I hope the people of qnality in Eng- 
IN land will fupport that bfanch of pleafure, which was im- 
| x ported with their peace, and fince naturaliz’d by thein- 
AC. genious Mr Heidegger. 
EM Sir Phil. "The ladies affure me it will become part of 
h^ the conflitution——— upon which I fubferib’d a hundred 
i guineas Te will be of great fervice to the public, at 
r 


| Jeaft to the company of furgeons; "nd the city in general.. 





Col. Ha, ha! it may help to enoble the blood of the i= 
ty. . Are you married, Sir Philip? І 
Sir Phil. No; nor do I believe I ever fhall еше 
that honourable flare: I have an abfolute tendre for the | 
whole fex. | * 
“Gol: That's more than they have for you, так 






2 
Sir Phil. And 1 have the honour to be very well'with 
the ladies, I can affare you, Sic; and T won'taffont- 
million of fine, women to mako.one happy. : 
Cel. Nay, marriage ds reducing a man’s tafle to а 
of half pleafure: but chen it carries the 
along with it; one goes to fleep witho 
without pain. 5 
Sir Phil, There’s fomething of th 
very good а for an Enplifh ftom 
ing, for nicer palates, ha, ha, ha! . 
"Gel. Y find I was very much mifta 
you had been married то that young 1 
the chariot with you this morning in 
Sir РЕН. Who, Nancy Lovely? 
Р indian to that lady: You mu 


king 















hi 


Tum 


|. Nations! Library, Kolkata 
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KE FOR A WIFE. z 
him, joined me with three of the той prepofterous 
bid fellows—that upon my foul, Гат in pain tor the poor 
girl a Certainly lead apes, as the faying їз; 
ha, e 
Colo That's pity, Sir Philip. If the lady would give 
^ I would endeavour to avert that curfe, А 
bil. As to the lady, the’digifdly be rid of us at 
atc, I believe; but here's the mifchief; he whomar- 
ries Mils Lovely, muft have the confent of us all four, — 
or not a penny of her portion. For my part, I thall 
e never approve of any but a man of figure, and the 
ге are not only averfe to cleanlinefs, but have each a pe- 
culiar talte to gratify. For my past, I declare 1 would 
prefer you to all the men I стег faw. 
Col. And I ker to all women ч i 
Sir Phil. 1 affüre. you, Mr FainweH, I am for mar- 
rying her, for I bate the trouble of a guardian, efpecially 
anfong-fuch wrerches; but refolve never to agree to the 
choice of any of them ————and I fancy they'll be even 
with mes for they: never came into any propofal of nine 
yeri 


а Onl, 
Sir 
























I with I had your leave to try them, Sir Philip. 
A Pail, Withtall my foul, Sir; lcan refule a per- 
p) fon of your appearance nothing. 
|, Call ara infinitely obliged:to yon. vt 
“з Sir Phil. But do you really like matrimony ? ° 
Cole I believe I could, with that lady. > 
Sir Phil. The only point in»which'we differ—— Bur 
you are M of fo many qualifications, that I can ex- 
¿cuíe one fault; fer I mult think it a faule in a-fine gentle- 
mar ouvare fuch I'll give it under my hand. 
"d give me your confent to marry Mis , 
r hand, Sir Philip. - 
оч, 3f- you'll ftep'imo St James's cof- 
may “have pen and ink; cho” 
at advantage my confent wii be to yqu, 
nda way torget the reit of the puar- 
t Pill introduce, you, however: She 
"а, where casried hêr this morning, 
in. Gracechurch? rect. 1 
an add ragout of guardians, as you " 
o В.з. ‚ма! 




























will find when you hear the characters; which 
| your to give you as we go along.— Hey! Pierre, Jaque, 
Ё Rennol—Where аге you all, fcoundreis кан resa € 
charior to St James's Coffee-houfe. 
i Col. Le Now, la Brun, la Blanc. 1: Мото «чй 
ces coguins Ia? Allons, Monfeur le Ghevalier WU — 
C Sir Phil. ANS Pardonez snoi, Monfieurs \ ^. 
y Col. Not one Йер upon my foul, Sir Philip, s 

Sir Phil. 'Yhe beft bred man in Europe, pofitively. 

[Exeunt. 


* 


SCENE changes to Osapian Prims Heufes 


Enter Mrs Loveur, followed ly Mrs Para, o. 


Mrs Pr. Then thou wilt nov obey me And thou Чой 
really think thole fallals become thee ? 
F Pirs Love. 1 do, indeed. 
Mrs Pr. Now will 1 be judged by all fober peoplt, if 
1 don’t look more like a modeft woman than thou дой, 
Апае. 
Mrs Love. Morc like a hypocrite you mean, Mrs Prim. 
1 Mrs Pr. АҺ! Anne, Anne, that wicked — 
love will undo thec.— Satan fo fills thy heart with pride, 
| during the three months of his guardianfhip, that thou be- t 
соте a {tumbling block to the upright. А 

Mrs Love. Pray, who are they? Are the pinch'd сар p~ 
and formal hood the emblems of fanétity? Does your vir- ~ 
tue confılt in your drefs, Mrs Prim ? 

Mrs Pr. Yt doth nor соп {р cut hair, fpotted face, * 
and a bare neck.—Oh, the wickedncimof the 
The primitive women knew not the abo 

a petticoats. 

- Mrs love. No, nor the abominati 
Don't tell me, Mrs Prim, don't.—I 
much pride, vanity, felf-conceit, a 
you, couched under that formal habi 
tenance, as the proudcft us all | 


to fee your "Erde 
Mrs Pr. iy! Whar ! dot 
as welkas new fafhions? АҺ! poo 
4 e— Poor deluded Anne, whic d 


refemblefi the faint, and which the 













ed bofom allureth the eye of the ni flane- 
ncouragcih rhe frailry of human nature,—and core- 
„zuptethithe foul with evil longings. 
_ Mrs Love. And pray who corrupted your fon Tobias 
with evil longings ? Your maid Tabitha wore a handker- 
ee chjehyane yet he made the faint a firmer. 
| Airs Pr. Well, well, {pit thy malice. I confefs Satan 
did bafet my fon. Tobias, and my fervant Tabitha; the 
evil fpirit was at that time too: flrong, and they bath be- 
came fuübje& to its workingsy——not from nny outward pro- 
e vocation, — but from an inward call;—he was not tainted 
* with the rottennefs of the fafhionsy nor did his eyes take 
in the drunkennefs of beauty. i 
_ Mrs Love. No! that’s plainly to be feen: 
Mrs Pr. Tabitha is one. of the faithtul; he fell not 
with a flranger. 
Mrs Love. So! Then you hold wenching no crime; 
provided it be within the pale of your own wibc.———— 
You are an excellent caidiſt, truly. 





Enter Oranian Prim. 


4 Mr Not ftripp’d of thy vanity, yet Amel Why 
"4 dod thoi not make her put it off, Sarah | 
مر‎ ¿Mrs Pr. She will not do its 
20. Pr. Verilyguthyinaked breafts troubleth my out- 
ward man; I pray thee, hide ^em, Anne: Put on an hand- 
* erchief, Anite Lovely. 
Mrs Loves Y hate, лаар when "ts not cold 
veather, Mr Prim. 
Mrs Pr. have {ееп thee wear a handkerchief ; nay, 
ot, inthe middle of July. 
‚чо keep the fun from fcorching me. 
couldft not bear the fun-beams, how 
n can bear thy beams? Thofe * 
hem be hid, 1 fay. 
me be quiet, I fay.—Muft I be tor- 
? Sure no woman’s condition ever 
pery, folly, wi ý hypocrify are, 
companións,—and | muft rv 
ayer—I ‘cannot think my father 
vo; you ufurp an AL w MO 
ould take. _ 
Ob. E 
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! 


„wife to judge ofeyour purity. 





Ob. Pr. Hark thee, Dort thou call good counfel't | 


— Tanny? Do I, or my wife, tyrannize, when we dente 


thee in all love to pat off thy tempting attire, and veil thy 


provokers to fm? " ч 
Mrs Love. Deliver: me, good Heaven! or 1 fhall go 
diſtracted. [Wats about. — 


Mrs Pr. So!*now thy pinners are toft, and thy brealts 
pulled up! — verily they were feen enough before. 
Tie upon the filthy taylor who made thy flays. 

Mrs Love. 1 with b were in my grave! Kili me ra- 
ther than treat me thus. А 

Ob. Pr. Kill thee! ha, ha! thou thinkeft thou tart 
aGing fome lewd play fure += Kill thee! Art thou pre- 
pared for death, Anne Lovely? No, no; thou wol" 
rather have a hufband, Anne. Thou wantefta gilt 
coach, with fix lazy fellows behind, to flant itin che 
ring of vanity, among the princes and rulers* ofthe land 
who pamper themfelves with the fatnefs. thefkof ; 

. but I will take care that mone fhall-fquander away - 
thy father's eflate: Thou fhalt marry none fuch, Anne. 
Mrs Love. Wou’d you marry me to one of youriown 
canting fca ? TN 
Ob. Pr. Yea, verily; no one elfe fall ever gef my coa- М 
fent, I do affure thee, Anne. a 
Mrs Love. And 1 -do afure thee, Obadiah, chal] 
will as foon«turn Papift, .and.die inva convent. ` 
Mrs Pr. Oh, wickednefs! 
Mrs Love. Oh, (tupidityl” 
Ob: Pr. Oh, blindnefs of heart 
“Mrs Love. "l'hou-blinder of theeworld 
woke me— left I betray your fanctitys a 























on’t pro- 
rave yar 





«motions of your. fpirt—— when yo 
ethe hand laft night in the pa 
you, you bufs’d fo filthily? Ah! y 
naked bofoms,- when ‘you begged! 
sale, little, litle bit of her delitiou 
you remember thofe words, Mr Prim 
+ Mrs Pr. What does ће fay, 
Ob. Pr. She taketh ussotelligi 


ена. 


Im w 
* 







AWIRÊ эр 


: id fhe hear this? This fhould not have reach’d the 

| T cars of the wicked ones :—Verily, it troubleth me. а. 

) boa AM à З [Aide 
< “г y Enter Servant. 


Б Em Philip Modelove, whom they call Sir Philip, 
* and fuch another with him; faall I fend dit 


"#0 Pr. Yen. T [Exit Servant... 


7 Enter Sir Pure and COLONEL, 


* 
Sir Phil) How doft thou do, friend Prim? —Odfo! 
fhe friend here too! What, are you documenti 
А Nancy, reading her a lecture upon the pinch’d cit 
warrant ye. 

Mrs Pr. Ї ат fare thou did'ſt never read her any 
leétyre that was good. ——My йез rilerh fo ar thefe 
wicked ones; that) prudence advifeth me to withdraw 
from their fight. [Exit 

Col, Oh! that I could find means to fpcak with her! 
How mM the appears! I with I could get this lete 
ter into he [ 

Sir Ph. Well, Mifs Cockey,- I hope thou -hait got 

„4 the better of ете f 

Irs Love. The difficulties of my life are not to be 
F rmounted, Sir Philtp.——-I hate the impertinence of 
„him, as much as the ftupidity of the other. Габе, 

Ob. Pr. Verily, Philip, thou wilt Spoil this maiden. 
Sir Phil, I find we" аг in opinion ; but that we 
1$ fpoil her, prithce, Prim, letus content” 
I have fent for our brother guet- 
ere about this very thing.— Madam, 












Jeman,, whom, in my mind, you can 


olonel ito her, fr looks ancther — 
n deliver me from die formal, and 
Te 








nd ra ui- 
e univerfe : And i 


‚ I hal) become € 
` گے‎ 
i 


ave to recommend a hufband to yoy? * 


— p > 
С 





vy of mankind, as much as you outihine your Wr 
— fex. > 





[ As be takes her hand to kifa it, 
ш to put a letter into it ; fhe lets it —— 
Prim takes it up. y 
Mrs Love. I have no ambition to appear con{picooul_— 
Jy ridiculous, Sir. [Turning from bin. 
Col. So fail the hopes of Fainwell. 
Mrs Lowe. Ha! Fainwell! "tis he! What have I - 
done? Prim has the letter, and it will be a 





Ob. Pr. Friend, I know not thy name, fo cannot A 
thee by it; but thou fecit thy letter is unwelcome to the 
Maiden, fhe will not read it. 

Mrs Love, Nor Ћа you; [Snatches the letter. Vil 
tear itin athouland pieces, and {carter it, as I will the 
hopes of all thofe that-any of you fhail recommend to me. 

[Tears the Miter. 

Sir Phil. Hal Right woman, faith | 

Col. Excellent woman ! Ahr. 

UE Pr. Friend, garb favoureth too much o£ the — - 

of the age fa my approbation; nothing that re- 
femb eth Philip Modelove: fhall L love, mark hat ; —— 
therefore, friend Philip, bring no more. of thy own apes 


under. my. roof. 
Sir Phil, Y am-fo entirely a ftranger to the monfters of 
thy breed, that L.fhall bring none of them, I am fure. 
Col. lam likely to have a pretty taík by that time 1 
have gone thro’ them alls but fhe’s a city worth taking, 
and "свай I'll carry on the бере: If Г. can but blow up 
the out-works, I fancy I am pretty decure of th 


. / 
a Enthr Servant. 


Serv. Toby Periwinkle, and 
mand to fee thee. : 
Sir Phil, Bid them come ups 

Mrs Love. Deliver me from fuc 
noife aad nonfenfe. Ob, Fainwell! 
trivance be, profper it heaven 5 

ever canft redeem me.. 


- s i Sic tranfit gloria тга! 


4 













4 


— een tom mg-. 2 
us A 
: p” Me Ve z 
| ©) Enter Mr PERIWINKLE and Travecove. 


*/ "Thefe are my brother guardians, Mr Fainwell ; pri- 
| thee obferve the creatures. [Mide to Col. 
Trade. Well, Sir Philip, 1 obey your fummons. 
* Per. Pray, what have you to ойег for the good of 
Mrs Lovely, Sir Philip? e 
Sir Phil. Fick, I defire to know what you intend to 
do with that lady? Muft the be fent to the Indies for a 
ventare—or live an old maid, and then be стег a- 
m@ngft your curiofities, and fhewn for a moníler, Mr Pe- 
‚iwinkle? 
Col. Tlumph, curiofities ; that muft be the virtuofo, 
» [Afde. 
| Per. Why, what would you do with her? 
Sir Phil, Y would recommend this gentleman to her 
‘for a huſband, Sir;—— a perfon whom I have рісі’ out 
from the whole race of mankind. 
Ob. Pr. Y would advife thee to ае him again with 
the ref of mankind, for I like him not. 
Cel. Pray, Sir, without offence to your formality, - 
what may be your objections ? 
Ob. Pr. Thy perfon; thy manners; thy drefs; thy 
.cquaintance ;—thy every thing, friend. 
Sir Phil. You аге "mof particularly obliging friend, 
4a, ha! 
Trade. What bufinefs do you follow, pray, Sir? 
Ce}. Humph, by that queftion he mult be the broker. 
* 74fde.)—Bubneís, Sir! the bufinefs of a gentleman. — & 
Trade. is 2s much as to fay, you drefs fine, feed 
ai i ery woman you like, and pay your 
т than your :taylor’s, of your but- , 














much obliged to yon, Sir, Tor your” 
an. ` A 

, Sir! What would the Court do 
E уа апі _ daughters, go 
er travell'd, Sir? ——— - 

n muft not be anfwer'd now——In 
Per. 










Per. In books! That's fine travelling ind 
| << Sir Philip, when you prefent a perfon [lik 
r have my confeat to marry Mrs Lovely; till wh Ur \ 

fervant, - Ех. 

Col. IM make you like me. before I have done with 
“you, or I am miltaken. ¢ 

Trad. And when you can convince me that a beau is 
mere ufeful to my country than'a merchant,. you (hall 
Ihave mine; till then, you ти} cxcufe me. (ext. - 

Col. So much for trade-—— Til fit you too.  [.4fds. 

Sir Phil. Io my opinion, this is very inhuman treg- 
ment, as to the lady, Mr Prim, Pr} 

Ob. Pr, Thy opinion and mime. happens to differ as 
much as our occupations, friend ; bufinefs requirethim 
pielence, and folly thine; and fo I mutt bid thee-farewel. 

' Exit. 

Sir Phil. Here's breeding for you, Mr Find Lem 
Gad take me. ۰ 

Half my efate I'd give to fee 'em bit. [Exit. 

Col. £ hope to bite you ай, if my plot bit. LExis. 





ACT Ш. SCENE L 


SCENE 4e tavern; Sacx num, afd the COLONEL m an 
Egyptian drefi 


SACKBUTA. 


^ A Lucky beginning, Colonel you 

- old beau's conient. 
Col. Ау, he!s- ay reafonable cre. 
В three will require fome pains.——& 
think’ you г Egad, in my mind, I] 
| had been preferred in the ark. — 
F Sack. Pafs wpon him! ay, ays 

. 2 

wine dew with 1ack does formo: 
ou have affurance enough — :* 5 
i Taceo ap nfion fro 


tance is the cockade of a ſoldier 


nee the affurance 
Ws of a traveller. — 
a 1 - 























































@ Free: You may.—] never knew this perfon fend me 
falfe piece of news in my life. 
Trade. Sir, I am much obliged to you, 'gad "ris r 
pews — Who fells South Sea for next weck ? i 
Stock- Fob. [ All together] I fcl; 1, 1, I, I, Ifike ™ 
VE Stock. Vil fell сооо 1. for next weak, at five- 
cighths. ; 
24 Stock. Pil fell ten thoufand, fat five-cighths, 
for the fame time. 
Trade, Nay, nay, hold, hold, not all together, gen- 
elemen ; IIl be no bull, Il buy no more than I can take: 
„ Will you fell ten thoufand pounds at а half, for any day 
next werk, except Saturday ? 
h 1/7 Stock. I'll fell it you, Mr Tradelove. 
— Free. [УНД лї one of the ревет) 
seni. +] The Spaniards rais’d the fiege of Cag- 
liarg; I don’t beligve one word of it. , 
2deGent. Rais'dthe йере; as much as you haye rais'd 
the Monument. 
Free. Fis rais'd, T affure you, Sir. 
2d Gent. What will you lay on’t? A 
Free. What you plcafe. 
iff Gere Why, I have a brother upon the pot, in the 
Emperor’s fervice; I am certain if there were any ſuch 
thing, I Mould have had a letter. 
‚24 Stocks How's this? the йере of Cagliari raistd?— 
I with be true, "will make bufincís ftir, and 
„Stocks rife. NZ "- 
1/4 Stock. Tradelove’s a cunning fat beats, if this news 
proves'true, I hail repent 1 fold him the five thoufand 
\ pounds. ——Pray, Sir, what affurance have you that the 
+” fiege israis'd? ~ * И ме: 



















Free. Done with you too. 
"Trade. lll lay any man a brace of thoufands the ſiege 
is rais'd. 
| Free. The Dutch merchant is your man to take in. 
| [ Afde to Tradelove. 
Trade. Does not he know the gews? 
Free. Not a fyllable; if he did, he would bet a hun- 
dred thoufand pounds as {ооп as One penny- he’s 
plaguy rich, and a mighty man at wagers. 





ә 

[7o Tradelove. 

Trade. Say you fo—— Egad, I'll bite him, if-pofible; *, 
—— — Are you from Holland, Sir? 

Col. Ya, Mynhecr. 

Trade. Had you the news before youc a 

Col. What believe you, Mynhcer? 

Trade. What do I believe? Why, J believe Br the 
Spaniards have actually rais'd the бере of Cagliari. 

Col. Wat duyvel news is dat? "Гіз niet. waer, Myn- 
hécr——-*tis no true, бїт. 

Trade. "Tis fo true, Mynhecr, that I'll lay you two 
thoufand pounds upon it.— You are fure the г may be 


depended upon, Mr Freeman? # — [fae to Freeman, 
Free. Do you think I would venture у if I 
were not fure of the truth of it? [4 o Trade, 





Col. Two duyfend pound, Mynheer, "ti 


Меп dis 

gentleman fal hold de PR == E cman money. 
Trade. Wi all my heart—this bi eder. 

Free. You have certainly loft,- MymMheer; the Кере is 


is’d indeed. 
n lk pela ict, Mynheer Freeman, ik fal ye dub.» 
bonden, ies leafe. > 




















kh 


“ 


* kindnefs 


ver remember 1 —Myn Heer van, Tim, Tim, Minto 
What the devil is it? 


Free. Oh! never heed, I know the gentleman, 3 


vill pafs my word for twice the fum. 

Trade. "That's enough. 

Gol. You'll hear of me fooner than you'll. with, old 
gentleman, “E fancy. [4íde.] You'll come to Sackbut's, 
Freeman. Kst. 

Free. Immediately. A Afde to the Colonel. 

yi Man. "Hamnphry Hump herc ? 

«31 Boy. Mr Humphry Hump is not hero; you'll find 
him upon the Dutch walk. 

Tre MMrgligeman, I give you many thanks for your 





"ree. Y fear p vill repent 1 when Ss knowall. [ Sfide. 
were "th те? 

Free. Pm nag at Sackbut's, Adicue [ Exit. 

„ Trade. Sir, yout humble fervant, Now T'I fce what 

I can dosupon "Change with my news. [Exit 


© SCENE I The Tavern. 


e nter Freeman and Согон. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha! Phe old fellow fwallow'd the bait 


__ as-greedily ава gudgeon. 


\ 


have | hin, аш, ha, ha, ha!-- His two thou- 
If he would keep his money, 
ad y, ha, ha. What 
riendls? they perform'q their part 
















. 
came of. 


very well; you pala have brought "em to take а glafs 
with us. * 
nor matter i we'll drink a bottle together another 


cs no 





at 









* Sack. This letter does your bufinefs. Pin, 2. 

— Col. reads.] To Obadiah Prim hofier, near te buil- 

ing call'd the Monument, in London. 

"Free. A letter to Prim! How came you by it? 

Sack. Looking over the letters our polt-woman 

[^ brought, as I always do, to fce what letters are dire&ed 
to my houfe (for She can’t read, you matt know) I ?fpy'd 
this directed to Prim, fo paid for it among the reft: Lhave 
given the old jade a pint of wine on purpofe to delay time, 
till you fee if the letter bewof > › 

it m and tell her 1 to 














rend it, and faney you'll like 
Colonel. 
Gel, reads.) “ Friend E m^ ^ 
I *t-Pennfylvania, onc Simon Bi er 
* who hath fojourned with us 
** of great comfort to the bret 
$ the Quarterly Meeting in Lond 
<“ him to thy houte. I pray thee treat him kindly, and let 
** thy wife cherifh him, for he’s of weakly conftitution— 
<“ he will depart from us the third day; which is all from 
<“ thy friend in the faith, Amınapas Houorast.” 
Ha, ha, excellent! I underftand you, landlo-+; I am to 
períonate this Simon Pure, am I not? 
Sack. Don't you like the Lint? е » 
Gol. Admirably well! e 4 
| Free. "Tis the beft contrivance. in t if phe 
right Simon gets not there А 
Е Gol. No, po, the quakers v can’t 
| be here before to-morrow at foonelb:Do you fend and 


buy me a quaker’s drefs, Mr баскар and fuppofe, f 
Кееш: ; wait at the Briftobcoachythatüt you ¢ 
eL me no- 










wdly f (d by fome to be your = 3 — that you 
have ine years his fteward,—and ten years his gens 
tleman,—remember to improve thefe hints. 4 
Col. Never fear; let me alone for that — but what's v 
the fteward's name? * 















„ Free. His name is Pillage. dli. 
Col. Enough — | 
Enter SACKBUT with clothes. . 
[Drefes, 
u deferveft to have the ſirſt 








у for thy fidelity : 
| we fettle a club here ? you'll 


p a fet of honeft officers, that 

freely to the king’s health, as 

is fervice. 

olonel; here, here! (Bell rings. 

[Exit Sackhut. | 

Col. So, now for my boots. [Puts on bects.] Shall 1 

find you here, Freeman, when I come back? 
Free. Yes, —or 1 Jeave word with Sackbut where he 

may fendetyy me— Have you the writings, the will—and 

Sr thin А, as Е " 







E ter SACK BUT. 
39: 4 Men is Tradelove in 
ld— He {wears you arc in 


‚you wold | him you were to dine here. 
ha, ha, ha! he has found himfelf bit 





Free did fo 
—— 


* 


l'he d vil ! be multinot 






, 


Ё 


ж. Who made bis fortune in а maffuerade. [Exit Col. 


——— Pox on your news. 


‘roguith ftock-jobber has i 





4 і Gol Mr Proteus rather — TT Ti T 


u From changing fhape, and imitating yn - 
74 draco the happy omens of my love. 


VI Pm not the fief young brother of the blade, 


Enter TRADFLOVE. 


Frec. Zounds, Mr Tradelove 1 we're bit, it feems, 
Trade. Bit, do you call it, Mr Freeman! 1 am ruin'd. 










Free. Pox on the rafcal 
Trade. Send it youl, Wi 
at the miniíter's, and fpok 
him "tis. every fyllable falfe 
Free; 1 know it: I this 
who protefted he-ncver fent 


lofe my- money, that's certat 
was, [а make him repent it I have loi three hundred 
pounds by it. 

Trades What fipnifica your three hundred pounds to 
what I have loft? ‘There's. осоп апі pounds ta chat 
Dutchmanewith a curfed long name, —— ſtock I 
bought. The devil! 1 couldetcar mygileih= 
ver fhew my face upon "СБШ 
l can't pay it. 

Free. 1 am heartily forty 
ini Shall I {peak ta the À 
you ume for the payment ШЕ 

Trate. Time! Ads hear 
up again. 
gdree. J am very much concern ed th 
















he had a mind to marry an Engl 
nays more-than that, he frid fomebody told” 
him you had a pretty wurd ayê wilh’d you had beited | 
her initead of your money. 

Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he’d take her 
inftead of the money” the Dutch are too covetous for 
that; befides, he did not know that there were three 
more of us, 1 fuppote. 

Free. So much toe butter jj you may venture. to give 
sonst Wilitorgive you the wager: It is 
) te Lu your confent will fignify 











fou fay; but will he do it, 


TH try what can do with 
« to meet me here ап hour 
‘ nee; s Jer you know: If I find it 
feafible, to hor, you arc at liberty to take 
what meafures you ple a е 

Trade. You muft extol her beauty, double her portion, 
and tell him 1 have the entire aitpotal of her, and» that 
fhe can’t marry without my confentg—and that Lama 
covctous raguy, and will never part with her without aiva- 











т a lie at a pinch. 

this to bear, Mr Frees 
$ ГИ pay the three han- 
foul. 


ndeavours Where 





* 


you proiper —— If I 
ould.not tear it. Who 













Per. From my uncle, I warrant yc 
is will fave me the trouble, as we 
ey. а 
( | J 
1 Enter COLONEL. 





j m 


Col. Is your name Periwinkle, Sir? 
Per. It is, Sir. 
Col. Y am forry for the meflage I bring—— My old 
mafter, whom I ferved thefe forty years, claims the for- 
row due from a faithful fervant to an indulgent malke 


| Per. By this 1 underitand 












Lf Periwinkle is dead. X» 
Col. He is, Sir, and he 
| hundred a-year, in as good) 
|» pence to Rome. ——-—1 
my tears will flow when I t 
Ё [Weeps.] Ah! he was a g 
many of his fellows ——the p 
f ‘Per, 1 pray, Sir, what office bore you? 
{ Col. Y was his Reward, Sir. 
Per. I have heard him mention you with much refpect ; 
ur name is 4 
Tol Pillage, Sir. - 
Per. Ay, Pillage, I do rel › 
lage—- Pray, Mr Pillage, when d 
Col. Monday laft, at foi 
two he fign'd his will, a 
I, ftriétly charg'd me-to le 
pired; and deliver it to y 
, have obey'd him, Sir, and 


! Per. 






















"Tis very well, 







mongers, call’d an undertaker, to go down and bring ч? 
the body. 
| Gel. 1 hope, Sir, I fhall have the honour to ferve you 
in the fame {tation I did your worthy uncle; I have not 
| many years to ftay behind him, and would, gladly fpend 
| them in the family, where I was brought up Сри.) 
+ He was а kind and tender malter to mes 

| Per. Pray don’t grieve, Mr Pillage, you {һай hold 





























e and “every thing elie which you held under 
nake me wee» to fee you fo concern- 
0 а good old'age, and we are all 


herefore I mull beg you to 


бра ir Toby has taken»particular 
є notic I could not get it time enough 

frome th n’d it before he died. 

— - 


[Gives bim a paper. 


Col. Y rented a hundred agyear of Sir Toby upon leafe, 
which leafe expires at Lady-day next. I delice to renew 
it for twenty years that's all, Sir. P 
Per, IXx-me tee. [Looks ever the leafe. 

y if nothing intervenc. 
[ Afide. 
what he fays in his willa- _ 








ables and looks on the will. 
fancy 1 fhall be too cun- 

` [4/ide. 
ars lying——now in рй = 
Лабе ирет him to renew his beafe——- 


—Very well, Mr Blige, - iow 







pee 
и 


i 





7 e. 
| 


down the Aaji I doubt this is —— Mn tho! 
| may ferve to write my name. (Writes. 
| f Cel. Little does he think what he figns. [Aide 


IK Per. There is your leafe, Mr Pillage. (Gives Aim the 


t paper] Now I mult defire you tọ make what halte you 
can down to Coventry, and take care of every thing, 
and I'll fend down the undertaker for the body; do 
you attend it up, and whatever charge you are at, PI 
repay you. 

“Col. You have paid me already, I thank yo 


Per. Will you dine 
Б Cok: Y would rather 
bours, which I met as 1 
this afternoon, thev told 
their company down. 
Per. Well, well, I 
Col. 1 don’t care how 
Per. "I will give orders 
Col. You will have caufe to mourn, Wher you know 
your eftate imaginary only. АЛА. 
ола your hopes and care alike are vain, 
In fpite of all the caution you bave tar” 
Fortune rewards. the fait ; 
Per. Seven hundred a~ 
feventeen years ago :— What 
rarities (might I have had by aa tim e! 
travell'd over all the ki 1 
made my own clofet rival 
Odfo, I have a good mi be 
— Jet me UM i жы с ty! My fath f 
grandfather, and great-prandfather, reached nin d; 
~I have almolt forty, ood :—Let me dimtider | 





































With nature us works Pil raife do 
$ 4^ 1 doom’s-day, x —— 7 
і . [Exit | 
SCENE changes to a Tavern; Freeman and Trane- 
LOVE over a Bottle. 


Trade. Come, Mr Freeman, here’s Mynheer Jan Van 
Tim, Tam, Тат ;—1 [hall never think of that Dutch- 
man's name —- 

Free. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer Van 


Ay, Heer Van Fainwell, I never heard fuch 
ed name in my life—here’s his health, I fay. 








er expected to have found fo gene 
“a Dutchman. . 





h a f the Hollander in- his 
temper-—— exc y to monarchy.—— As 
foon as I told him your ¢ircumftanccs, he reply’d, he 
would пое the ruin of any man for the world—and im- 
mediately made this propotal himfelf— Let him take what 
rine he will for the payment, faid he ; or if he'll give me 
his ward, Bll forgive him the debt. 

Trade ‘ll, Mr, Freeman, 1 can but thank you ;— 
'Egad you have madela man of me again! and it ever I 
"lay a wager more, may I rot in a goal. 

ali ou, Mr Tradelove, I was very much 










«ti | Enter a Fidler. 


mufic, or a fong, gen» 









в А 
Catone 
` Merchant. 
Р Col. Ha, Mynheer Tradelove, Ik ben forry voor your 
= “troubles—macr Ik fal you eafie maken, Ik will de gelt 
"nie hebben —— J 
| L Trade. Y Shall for ever acknowledge the obligation, 
Sir. a 
' Free. But you underftand upon what condition, Mr 
| Tradelove ; Mrs Lovely. 
* Gol. Ya, de frow fal al te regt fetten, Mynheer a 
Trade. With all my heart, Mynheer ; you Shall have 


„ my confent to marry her —— ۸ — 
cern 


T m"). ۰ | © m 
» Enter best: and. 
i A di ' 


! Free. Well, then, as Шат а part between 4 
you, Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtireligeletta Heer Van 
I . Fainwell fhall give you a difcharge-of ¡Die=weper under 


his own,hand, — and you: Шай рүе him your conignt to 
marry Mrs Lovely under your's,—that is the way до a- 
void albmanner of difputes hereafter. 

Col. Ya, weeragtip. 

Trade. Ay, ay, 10 itis, Mr Freeman ; Pll give it un- 
der mine this minute. C Sits down to write, 

Col. And fo Ik fal. (Dees the fame, 

Free. So ho, the houfe [Enter Drawer. j} Bid your 
malter come up PH fee there be witnefles enough to 
the bargain. [dfde. 

a 










nter SAC iP" 
| Sack. Do you call, gentlemen? 
Е Free. Ay, Mr Sackbut; we (ай want yOor hand A 
| here it a 
Trade. There, Mynhecr; there's my confert as is.f 
ply as you can delire; b: 1 infert. your 






























— 
EC ch to de frow fyn. E 
Free. He means you muſt recomn to the lady, 
Trade. терү; апа my gs 
-guardians. An; 
Col, Wat voor, de e ez d, heb in aee IE z 
Trade. Only three, Mynhcer = Ж 
po heb yn betrocken - eer), ⸗ 
(c caven met you peweell 
radelove is the principal, en 
7 eft, Sir. 
in his interelt, і promi эв 












can think on to reco 
vin E Mynhe you pleafe, ГИ introduc 
you to the lady, аа +. a + 
Col. Well, dat is wacr—— Macr ye ruft &rft fpreken 
“of myn to de тоз, and to ou entlemen FF 
Free. Ay, that’s the bel ,—and then. I and the 
Heer Van-Fainwell will meet you еж м" a... 
- Trad £ moment, upon honour. — Your | 
moft obedi un гулп —— My {peaking will do 
| little go@d, Mynheer, ha, ha; we have = you, M 





















i 
КА nd far he талу A 


Я —% о get her, if fe сап. , [Exit © 












s var a — contri... | 


3 M 


| 

















í 

ا 
1 = 
* لاو ا 


im’seHoufee ° 
* 


Siler Mee Pit 
er Mrs N 1 Mrs Lovely, in — drefr 


— 


т. Mrs 


4. ° " e 

), now I like thee, T$ —— better without 
ym iftrous hoop-coat V sis pred 1r Heaven. 
make thee fo many black fp ee thy fa face, 
т not fright thee, Anne? — 7 ч 

бот. lf it fhou'd turn your infide ' outward, atid 
A the fpots of your hypocrifj owd fright me 

AP 


iPr. “My hypocrify ! EN Anne; I 
y no baits. a 
Mr Lov. If you did, you'd catch no fifh. 
Mrs Pr. Well, we ake thy jefts « but I'd have 
hec'to know, Anne that I cou’d have catch'd as many 
a fifh (as thou са them) in my time, ou didit 
E: ien all thy »fool-traps about thee--I s be thy 
> E thau wilt have more of them, in t is drefs p the" 
"he men, take my word for't, аге той defirous to 
се wh р? are m eful to,cones; | 
3 . Is that the reafon o 


> 






uch will out yh 
de ign than — npn 
4 Pr. Go, thou art rs 
‘thy roma 
outh into t 





a 
Tr d F 1 tear 
tə her, Mi ж Norm 
Mrs Loc. Dofk to тас! ы 
among you ;—but I will rid ty 
there be either law or juítice "mpm 
‘you to give me up my liberty. € 
Mrs Pr. ''hou halt more need to^ wiop «for eh 
Anne yea, for thy manitol 
o Mrs Lor. Don't think that р itl > 
vi have made me. Ne, ll wear what 
rs and where I pleale,..--- and keep 
| company t, and monies you thall direst, 
will, * > 
"Trade. For penal J Ши! hie very reafonable, 
Mrs Lovely, —tis fit you. fhould have you: ду 


for that very ws am come, _ 


* l 
, Enter ME Peniwivecs, and — Prim, un 


letter in bi. 


Per: Ihave bought fome b gua of م‎ ‚ 
band, Mrs Prim, but he tells me the me setrade Беч 
longs to you Meere pray you look me out five vai. > 

« dozen of mourning gloves, fuch as are pion at mu 
and f€ed them о my out. 
- Ob, Pr -€ riwinkle has got a nodi "s ull 
tod (суе year. vex ©» 













































NEL ER m joy of it, neighbour. "ee 
^ Sir Toby dead, then? * + 
A d lltgke care, Mrs Prim. — T 










ill, neighbour. А 
letter „тебопийепдеһ а г бедата ti 









морон. 



















от d? Nay; whenever; ће: marries, 
hie апа 

"hat muft it be, a whale or a rhinoceros). 
? Һа, ha, ha! Mr Tradelove, I have e 


hill u kim К been feck- 
u eM the tow CA кл 
‘oe: accept it, Sir ا‎ nd pay it when 


1all be none of the Tops mM the 


th full peruke empty ; or y a- 
our trading-gen ho. puzzle the heralds to find’ 
s for their coaches, — No, he fh man fa». 
о! Xu for travels, folidity, and. curiofity ;— one who. 
earch'd into the, —— f nature!’ When Hea-. 
| direét fuch a "hall have my confent, be- 
it may turn to the benefit of mankind. 
rs Love. The benefit “of — Ды would. 
you anatomize me? , 
T Sir * T. ayy Midim, he we ld diff 










A “Dutchman! ha, ha, 
d xn you 















S › ne 
‚ know benefit to the 1 


than the ded Д d le AE AM 
Sir Phil. But what is cither intereft LANE : 
Trade. "Tis the merchant m es the belle ——— Но 
would the ladies fparkle in he bor ilt he merchant? 
The Indian diamond! The French broe: The Italian 
fan! The Flanders lace! The fine Dutch: olland ! How 
would they кча their fcandul over their tca-tnbles? And 
where: would your beaux have Champagnesty toalt their 
miftrefles, were it not for the —A "^ | hs 
Ob. Pr. Verily, neighbour. Tradelove, thou doft wafle 
thy breath ме ут that thou hall faid tendet! 
only to debauch-youth, and fill their heads with the pride _ 
RO тӣ of this Word. The merchant. is av 
great friend to Satan, and ш as many to his dumini- 
ons as the Pope. > . ` 
Per. Right, I fay knowledge makes the man. 
Ob. Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of knowledge —itis 5 
the knowledge of truth, —Search thou for the light Ж 
within, and not for baubles, friend. * 
^ Mrs Lov. Ah, fludy your country's good, Mr Pori- 
winkle, and not her infets. ——Rid you of. your 
bome-br flers, before you fetch any from atromd 
I dure, fwear you have. maggots,enough in your Ж 
o Rockall the virtuofo’s in Europe with bi 


ny foul, Mifs Nancy’s a wit. 
s more-than fhe P fay by thee, fiicnd. 
е, itis in vain to talk; when In 

с {hall have my leave to marry 
ed he be of the Faithful. —— 
ch a fwar 


Li a y 114% > s — 























































ve. four fo fears H 
erfeus, na deliv? rer near. 
‚u! dr Saw and whi ifpers to Pain. 


Ү "One Simon Риге — thee. 
s 







Th rn is mad. [Exi 
Рій. So you are all in my opinions [ Exit. 
и: Pr. Friend. “Cradelorc, | Бий nels requireth my ке 


ade. Oh, J fhan't in ls oe take hi D. 
n 5* dog—— However, I have kept my word 
ру Dutchman, and, will introduce him too, for all 

"n T . ; [Exito 















0 
Е 


Enter Coroner in a Quaker’s habit. 


| Pr ТАГА, Vu. a ene d how is it. 
iend Holdfaft, and all frrends in Briftol? Timojhy 
Ц Yorth, John mec get nC 
s da 
7 Gel. A goodly. e Oa Lido] They я all iy 
health, 1 тапк ћсс for ihem. 
vel lately f Friend) Holdíal writes. ine wordy that- chos 
efl lately from Pennfylvania y how € 
Gol. What the devil fhall 1 fay?“ 
of Pena viva 1 do of Briftol. ai 
OP. Pr. 1 o they thrive? — , m | 
— Ысар гоа 1 


‘pon hem, Epa cM xa 


uu | Enter Mis Pa | {м 

























— 55 i 
precipice; by 19 

ame-—and bid 
ле pit. 
nto my fide. . 
— Mrs Pr. What can that eai > 
Ob. Pr. Thesdamiel’s converfion—T am | ifuaded. 
Mrs Lov. "That's falfe, I'm fure e [ 4n. 
Ob. Pr. Wilt thou ufe the means, friend Pure? 
*Col. Means! What means? Is е not thy! daughter, 1 


Y 





* 





ready one of the Faithful ? 
T No; alas! fhe's one of the Unpodly. 
Ob. Pr. Pray thee mind what this good man will fay 
ito thee; he will teach thee the way that thou ſhouldeſt 
alk, Anne. 
Mrs Lov. Y know my way without his inftruétion + тм 
«pd to have been quiet, when once I had put on your о-. 
e aus formality here. 
Col. x hen thou weareft it out of compulfion, not choice, 
end? P 
Mrs Lov. Thou art inthe right of it, friend. ——= - 
/ Mrs Pr. Art thou not afhamed to mimick the good 
т? Ab! thou art a flübborn girl. d 
Col. Mind her not; fhe hurteth not me If thou 
It leave her alone with me, I will difcufs fome few 
nts with” her, that may perchance foften her ftubborn 
F 3, and melt her into compliance. 
ontent: 1 pray thee put it home to her.—— 
s leave the good man with her. | 
A ings bold of Prim, he breaks loofe, and i 

























bu mean—to leave me with this old 
Don't think, becaufe I comply'd 
0 impofe your ridiculous doctrine кг 


woman, moderate thy gon 
К after shy leader: you will 
те. Thefe wretchés will cer- 












f inb. 2i | Ah! mioniter ho hold off, orl’ n e 


ht E Heaven's Ase memo Mou not 
1 me? I am Fainwell. ~ Ы 
? Mrs Lov. Fainwell i 


+ N “Enter Opapian Prim: M^ 


on Tm undone!’ Prim, here I wifh with all my 
J had been dumb. > 
Ob. Pr. What is the matter? Way ian thou fhrick 
out, Anne? 

Mrs Lov. Shrick out! PH thriek and fhriek agNin, cry 
1 nurder, thieves, or any thing, to drown the noite of that 
ernal babbler, if you leave me with him any Sy 
-0b..Pro Was that all? Fie,*fie, Anne. 7 . 

Gol. No matter, l'll bring down her flomach ти, war- 
rant thee. Leave us, I pray thee. 
` Ob. Pr. Fare thee well [Bait 
Col. My charming lovely woman? [Embracesker:- 

rr Lov. What mean’ft thou by this difguife, Fain- 

well? ^ 

Col. To fet thee free, if thou wilt perform thy promile. i 

Mrs Lov. Make me mittrefs of my dynes and mike S) 
thy own conditions. 

See { 































ol. This night fhall anfwer all my wilhes — 
» E have the confent of three of thy u 


m. Pr. Y would gladly pan what: 


ca to bend her. 

Mrs Loy. Thy words — me new 
Q^. Pr. What do Lh +. i 
Drs Lov. Thou beft o 
fure, when I firft faw 
Ob d He hath m 
conver ion! rt * 

Gol. На! Prim liftening. = No 
ved ; feem to be edil d, | 
ilt „turn Quaker, and leave 














MA i 
Des Os t a prodigiós — isthere! "Thou 
ч atts iracle, friend! Anne, how duft thou 
— ath preached ? 
gia 1 So ell, thar J could talk ta him for ever, 
Me of my former folly, and afk 













ou doft rejoice me exceedingly, . 
e to walk into the next room). 
— Come, take the maiden by the 


dbi د‎ xem mill d tti a 


م 
E, eS‏ 
A Sero. Т e is rt imon Pure enquireth for thee;‏ 
er.‏ ' 

ul. The devil there is. [Afide. а 
* b. Pr. Another Simon Pure! I do not know him ; 

¢ any relation of thine? 

Col. No, friend, I know him not — Pox take him, I af 

pe we infylvania again, with all my foul. . 











M, | 


h . one of us тий go down, that’s cer- | 
nce affi те. à 


Simon Pure, 






ot receive a letter from Amin 

oncerning one Simon Pure? 

Simon Pure is already here, AT. 
e will ftay here, friend, if it be 





. Yea, tl at Pure, which my a friend, Amina- 
dfalt, wrote to my friend Prim about ; ; the > ume 

n Pure that came from Pennfylvania, an 

l eleven days; thou. would'ít not tak 

rom me, would'ft-thou? —& ilk Tb 


FS. Pu. Thy name! (т aftonith 
Col, Ax what? at thy own айга 
, [Going up to bi 
S. Pu. Avaunt, Satan, approac 
ind all thy works. а 
Mrs Love. Oh, he'll puc — 
for ever. 

Col. Hark thee, "ou ; thy fh 
p t exert thy voice ; pe art t 

tan to ftart at him, evi 
defign be here? ~ 


A “ Enter a Servant, and gives. 


Ob. Pr. One of thefe muft be a counterfeit, 
I cannot fay ° + 

- Col. What can that letter be? 
S. Pu. Thou muft be the d 
tain; for no human power can 













































quainted with that prince of darkaeds, thar 

Read that, I pray thee, Simon. {€ 

Col. "Tis Freeman's hand {Reg 
E to ne your M th 


+ ar Quaker, aula dir to pafl for one Si 

LO. whereof d am one, though now 

has beeg at Briffol, one of them came i i 

the Quaker, whofe name he bath tak 

be bath gathered from him, formed 

| amet doubt but he Should impofe fo far spon y 
4 * 








— X^ e 


atl l 
the —— s > [Pains ا‎ л 
а Paton wicked ane—now.1 confider thy face, _ 
r hou didft come up зіп the -leathern con- 
u he lack bob wig on, 4 
h tons———Can’ ou 
ft th pe 
and with a ffe confcience too, Я 
end, ү ge * moft impudent 
Ф 
PM has 


E 
his TES наг ч 


d my Lady Ка ез pocket int | 
you remember that the mob. 
This is the moft notorious. | 


7% thee to feck my life? ти, « 
| оп, wrongfully? 
no hurt, nor thou fhalt d ^. 


thee thy b fuck, frie 
| courte ori or thou may'ft n 




































© where. 
p. ay gu: advife thee, ‘and mp thy 
Va 
j go, but it al be to thy confess 
Н Sun 1 |. return with (0008 
Y ce 7 ish, that, thou art 
A er 


or me, hae’ 
S 


fge- | 
r. The mak 
Co + Behold her ligh 
lent woman ! 
Mrs Lov. This good 
а, один, 


bı d int ontw 
d fix’d in mine heart; yea, 
and Í feel the fpirit d 


beloved A Anne. 


thee. 














. • 4 - 
<a revelation is here! This is cero 
tainlyggpart sof thy уоп, friend, this is the maiden’ 
eroe unio thy fide ; Ah! with what willingneis fhoule 
‘Lgive thee my confent, could I give thec her: fortune 
too, but thou wilt never get the confent of the wick- 
«d ones. 
71. Lwilh I was fore of your's. 
Ob. Pr. Му foul rejciceth ; уса, rejoiceth, I fay, to 
fad wt in thee ; for loy it moreth thee with © 
al —yca, with natural agítation, tO- 
wa an-——yea, it flirreth, as one may fay, 
yit firreth up thy inclinauon,—yca, 
A ddiog. — 
> fee ! the Spirit guiding of thy hand, 
2 w ж | 





Т 2:00 R P 
0b Pr. W 


































and now behold thou art 
Sand now I fee myklf within thy 
and brother; уса, I am become 1 








p d #5 of thy Af. [Embracing 
~ ~ 4 
rm'd [ 4fde.] —And-1 will take 
love for an help-mate; yea, for 
ofom and now methinks ~4 
} yea, a longing, I fay, for the 3 
y ove ; yea, I do song ex- 
„> ly, verily, my fpirit feeleth the — 


brig hash greatly moved them both, — 
ан «content, there's no refifting of 
“ o» NI 
light within fheweth me, that I 
and ‘wreftle thro’ thofe re- 
p lans ; yea, I per... 
into the flock of the - 
ambj—yca, a chofen 





» back.— No, I will not, 
H id frifk-a, апа рга, 4 
є yee, bound within the 
| уса, even within thy fold, 


me the pen and ink, Sarah——and 
F > | 


Ет — 





Enter Mrs Prim with pen ant ink Ze 
E I tremble left this quaking rogue fhould 
nd fpoil.all. 
Pr. Hee friend, do thou write wha 

` prompteth, and I will figni it. 
Mrs Pr. Verily, Anne, it gre 
_ {ее thee reformed from that origin 
e found thee. 
Mrs Loy. I do believe thou art 
Жм] [Reads.] This is to. certify’ 
p" that I do freely give all my 
ovcly, to Simón Pure, and ту 
A 


his wife, according to the Jor. 
cfi t my hand. 


Ob, Pr. That's enough, give me 


Enter Betty, r ш!" to 


Betty. (Oh! Madam, “Mada 
man again, he has brought a co 
more. 

Mrs Lev. Ruin’d paft redemp 

— Col. No, no, one minute foo 
paper. d 
- Ob. Pr. Here it is, Simon ¿A 
with the maiden. 
Mrs Lov. "Tis done, and 


Enter Simon Pere, 


S. Pu, look thee, friend, 
. people to fatisfy thee, that 1 an 
9 «Thou did take me for ;- this i 
3L leathern — and brought 
+ this is 
"mj 


Col, оф =) friend, to far E ha ‹ 
| xain witneffes— I plead guilty 
| b. Pr. How's this? Is not thy nai 








as e bufin ch 
“ now 1 intend to wear A ‘own, which fhall be at his 


— occaſion at any time, Ha, -T 





"s. Pu. On! the wickednefs of the age! 

Coachman Then you have no further need of us. 
[Exit 
eft man, you may go abour your Боас, 
m (truck curab with thy impudence, Anne ; 
me——and pefchance undune thy- 















La diffembling baggage, and чё 
[Exit 
d to fee thy wife fo much troubled: 
onfole her. 





TRADELOVE, —— and _ 
FRYE MAN. " м 


all fafe? did my letter do you 


; nple fervice. Afise- 
/ . алсу how do’ft do, child? " 
5 з, friend Philip, my 











it metamorphos'd? 
fo metamorphos’d. 


f 
„= 






















1 ыз yk en Ein. 
dis wife! hark ye, ‚Mr Tta mt.» 


ў ) V 
/ "er, hy,*you have made a we fine piecesof work 
| of it ¿Me Pan " Р 


] Сог. ^ а т Ж wi 
{ „and thou haft no ineís with 







$. 


‚Sir Phil, Married to a Quaker! thou. arta. fine fel~ 
low to be left guardian to an orphan, trul 
a huf^and for a young lady : 

: Cs. When I have, put on my beau 
lip, you'll like-me better —— 
ir Phil. Thou wilt make a ver 






























A believe Dean: prove itu 
“you thougla me a very fine gentlem 
l "aj bout thirty-fix minutes alte 
ch, Sir Philip-——-Onc of | 


He, ha, ha! T. 0 
с may I ow d 
rot а here to-da 
be pofitive. y 
an'ft thou not? ——Now T thin 
fine fellow abe Ich guardian tque = 
fhallow-brain’d fhurtlecock, he mi 
^ aught thou doft know, . 
Per. You would have been 
been trufted with the fole man 
. would ye hot, think ye? But 
hall take саг беен portion: 
Trade. Ay, ay, do we will. 
Dutch merchant defired me to ni 
"man? j 
‚Free, I I did fo, and I am | 
_ you'll have a little patienc 
Gel What, is Mr Trade 
ik ben gereet voor you, heb | 


f теста Fleer Van Kainwell, ver; 
Trade. Oh! pox of the —— 


= ei 1 






























led you? 
a pretty guardian, Ex to fe 
did you look upon 5% аз рит of 




























m, ha, ha! I am glad thy — found 
out, howes er——1 confeís the maiden over-reached ‚me, 


o finilter end at all. 

ay, one thing or other a А : 
ake care he {һай never finger a penny of | | 

gant you ;—over-reach'd quoth’al — — 
ebeen over-seach’d too, if L had had, 
h't Know but this very fellow may be. x 


ted to. me. fron Cairo Vorher | 
fimi | РАА " Р -j 
n Sir? but — would not país - 


y atithat time it did not ; that was- 7 

jour j but. ha wk ye, Sir, I — 
fimm you May keep honeft John Trade- 

, for MM Toby Periwinkle is note 

mourning will "be faved, Һа, hay _ | 

aber Mr Pillage, your uncle's — 


in to fear I am trick'd too. | 
remember the figning of a leafe, Mr. | 


h: t fignifies that leafe, if my uncle 
al I. am fure it was a leafe I figno- 


/ a lcafe for life, Sir, and of this | 
n you. | 
N [Taking hold of Mrs Lovely. | 


Neighbours fare. 
you are alltrick'd, ha, hal 7 
ead as lajn a leafc as ever I read 


габа, but you fign’d this _ 
7 [Sheaving e 405 
this trick upon. me, Mr Frec- _ 


uncle wasıdying ? 
De Free 



















- Е э? - 

What, tl the —— amous Mr Periwiı 
kle — too! Ha, ha, ha!—I hall die wii 
lau hing, ha, ha, ha! 
b. Pr. It had been well if her father had left her 
y е heads than fine and эшле, friends, bas ha, hal. 
Trade. Well, fince you have outwity 1 
you, what and who are vou, Sir? 

Sir Phil. Sir, the entleman is a fi 
"lam glad you have got a perfon, 
“Bands ер and good breeding.—1 м 
ое of my chufing. 




















trade, Sir, ha, ha, M 
‘al. Look ye, gentlemen—tT 
e the beft account of myfelf ; i 
s pardon, when i —— 

fr what he call Do ing, a to th 

enemies of my M I have had the ES to {егу 

_ his Majefty, and headed a regiment of the braveft fellow 

that ever pufh’d bayonet in the throat of a стап 

and notwith{tanding the fortune thi 


whenever my country wants my aid, 
are at her Service. 


Therefore, my dear, if thou'lt bu 
1 meet а recompence for all my f 
Love and religion ne'er айт 
And force makes many Ánners 
Still free as air the active m 
And fearches propor objectis. 
But that once fix’d, "ts paf 
* To chace the dear idea fromm 
"Tis liberty of choice that faui 
Makes the glad hufband and ¿6 
D 

























Spoken by Mrs Bullock. 


WHAT new firarge ways our modern beaux dev ife 1 
s But trials c y love-/kill, to gain the prize! 
БА heathen gods, who never matter’d rapes, > e 

sarce more fush flrange variety o Jhapes: n 

he devil tak r odious barren falls, 








fnakes and filthy Nd : 
it toe, as Lam ae 


S 














B 
at gui ri dp у 
‘oor лу? Й come to pocket-piece at laf. 
Id Harry face, or god Queen Befi’s ruf, 
Not that Pd take °c mima) do well enough ; > 
М N>——my ambitious Jpirit s far above 
Thofe little tricks of mercenary love. i 
That man be mineg who like the Golnel here, ! 
re ev'ry {phere ; а 
г етріоу his wit, 
and out-cheat a cits ы 
> ‘ler paint, = 
beyond a faint. | : a 







274 me, Y confeft, 
in tke «Eo аге; ? 
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THE MISER. 


A COMEDY. BY HENRY FIELDING, 
AS PERFORMED AT THE TREATRE-ROTAL DRURY.LANT. 
— Srem tbe Prompt «Book, by permifion of the Managers, 


av ma. Dopkins raomeren, 




















CHAR ACTERISTICRS. 


Tom all over In a fweat left this (elke fhould fufpedl (omeathing sf my money Nee Т wiri 
go pay a vift to the dear cafket fey den: moncy In fafe —la (hort Lapit, I muñ touch, 
touch, touch, fomerblag rani What! has any robe^d me’ Ub my poor gold | my oon paret 
ans gear lands and tememento! my pe loris bondo'-==AU (he people in the Ьеч Ге, and ıa 
thc Erect, and is the town, 1 will bare Ihe all executed y T will bang all the world, and if 
ЕТ vt $ed my money 1 will hang mrielf afterwarde —1 wil! hava рар mosty agsın ot nen 
wer more Why did 1 not cic a үа” ago! whet e deal had 1 (ктк) by dyinga year agul 
Why wee 1 begotten! why waa 1 bora | why was Î hrooght up! why was | nut bnoch'd 
o’ the head before 1 kacw the value of money !==1 will be fer drown'd, (ur, bang'd, 
burat, before] part with a penny of it.—Oh! ob! ob! let them cu threat. LOVEQULD, 

Fortune mark 'd me out for mifery : but 1 will be no longer idie : Gace tasn to be ru! 
З meet my бейта іса. А changes to me arc henceforth equal. Whea bertune robb'd 
me of Mariana the made her utmoft cffurt : 1 now defpilc all In her power FREDIMICK. 

1 tall you the difference hatwecn use] hall warn you 10 forbear thefe jone for the 
future. fim à genticman Sir.—By Heavens I 'li die In defending my tight. CLERIMONT. 

For Т have never had any ineli pna tuwardi haaging ; and } (hank Heaven T 
have Î to fee whole feta of my сотраан fwing out af the world, white B have hac 94. 
dircío cnough Lo quit all maancr of gallentries the moment I (melt the batter. | have alwaye 
hat an otter everána to the (mcll of hemp Bring Patch over! a Ag for ber Sir ! 1 ‘ll blow 
der up with your father : 111 make him believe Juf the contrary of every word the bas told 
him.—] warrant my lies keop even pace with her'a.—] will underiaka to make it out that 
robbing him isa dowaright meritorious alt.—Confclence ! cunfcience! the great guide of all 
my actions, RAMILIE. 

Your Ladyfhip lo vory much In the right ; it iaquite out of fafhion ; во nne hangs a ruom now 


with tapefiry —Truly, Madam, as you (ау, tapefiry is ame of Lhe protticA [orta of furniture 
fora room that 3 know of. 














FURNISH. 

1 defy any Joweilcr In Town to thew their equals. SPARKLE. 

1 may defy any tailor in England to underüsad the fathion hetter than my [elf tha thing 
Yo impoffible.Heyday Sir! 1 Mall bring * ou in a hill without aay clothes. LIST. 


That fnaffboz! therc la but ове perfon in England Sir, сап work inthis manner ће had 
an hundred thoufamd hands I could keep them all caspioy'd. Charlee Bubbleboy ¿nes aut 
want cuftom, BUMBLEBOT, 

Whom, Hr, did you waat’ yourcoachman oryourcook ! fordamhothbosesndth'other. JA. 

Aa for the ceníurgs uf the world 1 defpife them while 1 da nut deferve them ==] were wreak 
масе! not to embrace real Lappinefs becaufe the world duga aut call It (o. NARRILT, 

Look 'e, Mariaga, 1 kaow vourcımfcat will appear a little fuddch, and nat altogether com. 
form to thule nici fulcs of decorum of which 1 have been aH my life fo АУ ва obforeem 
bet this ia fo prudent a match that tbc wortd will be apt to give you a difpenfatinn When 
women—unly confult their iatereft in therr coaícat, though it be never fo quickly given, 
we fay La! who Cofpedctcs ILI 12 was mighty privately carried on ! MRS. WISELY, 

0 body to make room for him y but I beliese 1 hava Лой him already. 

tu the prejudice of your family Dear Liarriet 1 no apolugies¢ 
MARIANA, 
tually but (het I have been capah!e of andoing its nor have 

ly but that 1 bave been able as pefitively to unfay it agsia s 
fo long that I uften forge! which Ade of ibe quefthon it ts oft 

iInhgnıncant towards fucceía that I am indiferent wite 
If they were hal married already 1 would unmarry (bem 

LACrIT. 
liy which you all tanw by and by. What 1 plesfure there 
fe things to ! WILERDLT. 












































. Lap. Nas ar Гин o ‚ou are b. .M 
young lady has ftaid at ho Ше I have not had one 
moment to myfelf; the firft time I had gone out I am ſure, 
Madam, would have been to wait on Mrs. Wheedle. 
Wheed. My lady has taidat home too pretty much 
Oh, Mr Ramilic! аге you eonfin'd too? Your maf 
not ftay at home I am fure; he can йш 
houfe tho’ you cann’t. 
Ram. That is the only happinefs, Mad 
but faith I don't know how it is in thig 
one’s whele days are fo taken up in the ( 
and one’s evenings at quadrille, the deu 
feen one opera fince I came to Town. O 
operas, if youhave amiod to fee Cato I belie 
after" ver ticket, for I know he isengag’d to- 











nv 


ur 


7 АЕ vr 


- withfomegentlemen whoneverleavetheirbottlefor ck 
Ah, the favages! 
Weed. No one can.fay that of you Mr. Ramilie ¿“you 
prefer mufigk to every thing——— 
Ram, But the ladies. [Bell rings.] So there's my 
fummons. 


Lap. Well, but fhall we never have a party of quadri 


== 


=ч 





тоге? 
Wheed. Oh, don’t name it ! I have work’d my eyes é 
ince I faw you ; for my lady has taken a whim of flour 
ing all her old cambrick pinners and handkerchiefs: Ат: 
hort, my dear! no journcywoman fempitrefa is half I 
much a flave as I am. | 
d Lap. Why, do you ftay with her? 
E Wheed, La, child! where can:one better one’s felf ? 
the ladies of our acquaintance are juft 
there are fome little thingsthat make 
a whole train of admirers. 
7." Ram. That, Madam, is the only cir 
fhe has the honour of refembling yau 
1 Youhear, Madam, ат obliged ide > 
So, fo, fo: would the bell were in y: 
Lap. Oh Wheedle! I am quite f 
old gentleman grows more gto 
j ng is under lock and key; 
nk. T j 
"hank you my dear! b 


lifhes of chocolate already thi 
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Me 
y dear! la unr ы your 
be overfet in a boat between 
am, and that a certain yo 
hoi ately into the water, fa 
—— Oh! I fh all never fo 
Боа = fo — 


dear! I e dios all a — 
never fo little difordered—they — 
Ж Mi themfelvca 
ngerto my maíter's way of 1 sard- 
i gentleman broughi 
"em at the door, and without a 
queftion very civily fhuts it againft him. Well, fora w 
fortnight afterwards T was continually entertained 
young fpark's bravery, and wr ы and generofity, an 
beauty. | A 
| Wheed. Y can.eafily guels; 1 gaia (he wasrather wa 
- ed than cooled by the water. Thefe miftreffes of o 
ll their pride, are ma —— 
> li ا‎ La d бу 2 a. 
+ ap. Abouta month ago my youn һау goestot 
з undrefs, and takes me with her. W e fatin ] 


where, as the devil would have it, whom і 
ith but this very gentleman? her blufhes fo 
ne who he was: in hort, the gentle 
| 1 much mifta 





— quid 
Las 1 can; for Migo 
bum. . 

1 think you have: v re 
Часе where the maſter keeps! 
"hedevil take the firib invente: 

vy dear! there is one ke whi 
1 urnifh us with fome- 

¿Din withame I^lltell you afec 
y. Ibis in your power perha 
ope, my dear! you will keep 

Id not have it known that 
fa family while one tlays init. 


"E * + mw. 
Si. Scene, а garden, лй + 


» 
~ Enter CLERIMONT and Has. TUM 
Cle A. hy are you теше my dear Harrict? do you 
at promife of m s which has made me the hap- 
f mankind? A r . 
Y ou little know my Бч A you-can think it ca- - 
e of repenting any thing I have done towards your 
;: if I am melancholy it Pa ens i С 
—— eir d as I would ы 
1 hüteous ; every tender 
bligations on me I neve 
merid dote on пе han lif 
\ eyes‘ that Imay ol 
pal difcharge fw 
y 1 will be pung 




















Enter Frepvericx and Harrier. 
In fhort I mutt find fome {afer place to depofit thofe three 
thoufand guineas in which I received yefterday; three” 
thoufand guineas аге a f{um—Oh, Heavens! I have be- 
tray’d myfelf! my paffion has tranfported.me to Да}. a- 
loud, and I have been overheard. How now! RA the 
matter? 

Fred, The matter Sir! 

Love. Yes, the matter Sir? I fuppofe you can re^ eat 
more of my words than thefe; 1 fuppofe you have oper- 
heard т 

Fred. What Sir? 

Love. That—— 

Fred. Sir! 

Love. What I was juft now faying. 

Har. Pardon me Sir, we really did not. 

Love, Well, I fee you did overhear fomething, nd fo 
I will tell you the whole: I was faying to myfelf, in this 
great fcarcity of money, what a happinefs it would be to 
havethree thoufand guineas by one: I tell you this that 

u might not mifunderftand me, and imagine that I faid t 
Thad three thoufand guineas. 

Fred. We enter not into your affairs Sir. 

Love. Ah, would I had thofe three thoufand guineas! 

Fred. In my opinion 

Love. It would make my affairs extremely eafy. 

Fred. Then itis very cafily in your power to raife 'em 
Sir; that the whole world knows. 

Love. Yraife "ст! Iraife three thoufand guineas eafily ! 
My children are my greateft enemies, and will, by their 
way of talking, and by the extravagant expenfesthey run 
into, be the occafion that one of thefe days fomebody will 
cut my throat, imagining me to be made up of nothing 
but guincas. 

Fred. What expenfe, Sir, do I run into? 

* Lowe. How have you the affurance t 
when if one was but to pick thofe fine 
off from head to foot one might purcha 
able annuity out of them. A fellow here 
fortune upon his back wonders that hi 

“gant! In fhort, Sir, ypu muft rob me 
manner. 























youwill i а ‚not Cm = rte 
MP this T'own, where a man may buy a 
third part of the fum which his tailor. demand 
per wigs! what need hasa man of periwigs.w 
wear his own hair? “© I dare fwear аттыг. егі 
“ colt lefs than fifteen or twenty thillings.”” Hey 
, are aaa En another which (hall | 
- poc 
' , Hör. My nete ow I, Sir, are difputing b 

| fpeaktoyou firfl, for we have both — of сор 
f to mention to you. 


ў Love. Aud J have anaffair Sn ta 



















toyou both. Pray Sir, you who are a fine gentle 
conyerfe much amongit the ladies, whatthink 

Я ب‎ ladf.called Mariana? 
red, Eu Sir! — 
Love. Ay,w o you thin er) det 
Lee, Mage Dun Sir! 4 
— Why do you repeat my words? Ay, wha ¿do 

hink of Pig ? 

ae hy I think her the mot charmin 





































grand merit. 
on me there; however, there may b 
hee to makeupilome little deficit 
и would, to oblige your father, retrench oos 
ncies on this occafion, perhaps the difference in 
time might be made u " 
red, My deareít father! Ll ¿bid adieu to all ig, 
gance for ever. 
Lowe» Thou art a dutiful good boy; and fince Í find 
pai fame fentiments with me, provided fhe can 
Be“ a pretty tolerable fortune Гат even refolved 


>, 
fire 


Ы. На! ! you rcfolved to marry Mariana! 
Love. Ay, to marry Mariana. * 

Har. Who? you, p" you! 

Lowe. Y es, 1, 1, I. 

— Fred. I beg you will pardon me Sir; a fudden dizzinefs 

" — hasfeized me, and I mutt beg leave to retire. [Exit Fred. 

Love. This, daughter, is what 1 have refolved for my- 
; a your brother, I have a certain widow in my 

^ m; and you, my dear! Май marry our good 

© neighbour Mr. Spindle. 

Lo Har. 1 marry Mr. Spindle! 

Love. Yes; he is a prudent wife man, not much above 
fifty, and hag a great fortune in the funds. 

"Har. 1 thank you my dear papa! but I had rather not 
if you pleale. [ Courtefying. 
e. mimicking her courte/y. | Y thank уду good 
er! but I had rather you fhould m m if you 


rt 









] uon me dear Sir! 
Pardon me dear Madam! 
Not all the fathers upon earth fh: 
Did ever io. hear a girl tz 


er! 









































Жз" з +» den Cr IMONT. > 


__ Cler. Some people, Sir, upon juttice-bufinefs, defi 
я with your Worfhip. — ыы: 
“Love. I can attend to no bufinefs, this girl has fo ре 
plexed me. Huſſy, you thall marry asl would have you,or— _ 
Cler. Forgive my interpofing : dear Sir! what's the 
due Madam, let me entreat you not to put yourfa- — 
| ther into a paflion. Р on 
Love, Clerimont,you are a prudent youngfellow. E à 
a baggage of a daughter who refufes the molt advanta- 
geous match that ever was offered both to her and tom 
a man of a тай eflate cifers to take her withott a portion? 
Cler. Without aportion! Confider, dear Madam! can you _ 
. refufe ¿gentleman who offerstotake you withouva portion 
Ay- confider what that faves your father. .· 
Mar. Yes, but Y confider what I am to ſuſſe. 
Cler. That’s true indeed; you will think on that Sir, 
Though money be the firit thing tw be confidered الق‎ 7 
the affairs of life, yet fome little regard fhould be had in 
this cafe to inclination. -— 
Love. Without a portion. st АШ 
Cler. You are in the right Sir, that decides the thing at 
once: and усі I know there are people who, on this oc- 
cafion, obje&t againit a difparity of age and temper, whicl 
too often make the married ftate utterly miferable. 
Love, Without a portion. 0 
e Cier. Ah! there's no anfwering that—— Who ca 
ı „—--** oppofe fuch a reafon as that? And yet there are f = 
ral parents who ftudy the inclinations of their children 
other thing that would by no m - 


mare than any 
T ntereit, ** and who eftecm 44 






" aportion, — 
j that (tops yo 


























» my refol —* It ma: |. Dc ез 1 

у 1 r happinefs, but no power ot thal force 1 e tot 
your hopes by any otha! match." - 

Thou kindett lovely creature ! ' , 

. Enter Lov£Gorp. 

we. Thank Heaven it was nothing but my fear. 

Cler, Yes, a daughter muft obey her father ; the is ngt 

confider the fhape, or the air, or the age, of a hufbar 1; 
ut when a man offers to take her without a portion fhe 
ito have him, let him be what he will. 

‚ Admirably well faid indeed. 

hi Cr. Madam, I afk your pardon if my love for your- 

_ felf and your family carries me a little too far. Be under . 

` rio concern, I dare fwear I {hall bring hertoit. — * 

| [To Lovegold. 

Love. Do, do; T'U goinand fee what thefe people want 

with me. Give her a little more now while the ’s warns; 

ll be time enough to draw the warrant. 

<“ When a lover offers, Madam, to ‚take a daugh- 

vithout a portion, one fhoukd inquire no farther ; 

‹ ‘thing i is contained in that one article, and with- 
su: a portion fupplies the want of beauty, youth, fami- 
ШУ. wifdom, honour, and һопейу. 

— Love. * Glorioufly faid, fpoke Vike an oracle !? [Exit 
Cier. So, once more we are alone together. Believe me 
thisis à moft painful hypocrify ; “it tortures metooppofe 

our г opinion though Tam not in carneft, nor fufpceted .- 
y you of being fo. Oh Harriet! how is thenoble paf- 
on of E abufed by vulgar fouls ш are incapable 
ing ——— When love is great as ‚mine 


leafures or its pains ж m 
el how кас yr are. 




















































hing thetmoney ? — т 
. Ah Sir, itis a terrible thing to borrow 
man ти have dealt with the devil to deal with a fer 

Fred. Then it won't do,1 fuppofe. an "o 

} Ram. Pardon me Sir, Mr. Decoy the broker i 
ilduftrious perfon; he fays he has done every thir 
раче to ferve you, fur he has taken a particulanfancy 
your Houour. -i A ^ 

Fred. So then I fhall have the five hundred, tha 

Ram. Yes Sir ; but there are fome trifling condition 
which your Honour mult fubmit to before the affair can 

. be finifhed. =. 

Feed. Did he bring you to the fpcech of the perfon _ 
that is to lend the money? 

Ran Ah Sir! things arê not managed in that manner; 
he takes more careto conceal himfelf than you do; there 
are greater myfteries in thefe matters than you ima 
why, he would not fo much as tell me the lender's name 
and he is to bring him to-day to talk with you in f 
third perfon’s houfe, to learn from your own mot 

articulars of your efate and family. I dare {wear the 
E name of * father will make all thinge ti y mA » 

| red. Chiefly the death of my mother, whofe jointu 
no one can hinder me of. ja 
e Ram. Here, Sir, I have brought the articles; 
_—coy told me he took "em from the mouth of the} x 
himfelf. Your Honour will ind them extremely reafc 
| ** the broker was forced to ftickle hard to 
\ good ones.” Inthe бг place, the lender is 
Aecurities, and the borrower тий be of age, a 
parent to a large eftate witho w in the : 
tirely fi 0 m allencumbrane 
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с nd that th : 
s pofüble the borrower mutt 
; if he be an officer in 7 
pay for the »ay ment of ) 
1 'lender may n ui 
feruples, is to ben 
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it 1 hat the fir wer, 
puetbett уле halla 
ber cent. fince it is for his fervice ‚only that 
) owed. 
Oh the devil! what a Jew is here? 
i. You know Sir what you have to do—he cani. ^t 
-— oblige you to thefe terms. К 

MA or can I oblige him to lend me the money wit- 

nd you know that I тий have it, let the con- 
e ow they vill. 
Ay Sir; why that was what I told him. 
"red. Did.you fo rafcal? No wonder he infitts on fuch 
cope if, you laid open my neceflities to him. - 
` Ram. Alas, Sir, I only told it to the broker, who ia 
your friend, and has your intereft very much at heart. 
+ Fred. Well, is this all, or art there any morereafonable 
—B 
. Of the five hundred pounds required the lender 
ay down in cafh no more than four hundred, and for 
it the borrower muft take i in goods, of which here 
the catalogue. 
d. Whatin the devil’s name isthe meaning of all this? 
. Imprimis, * one large yellow camblet bed, lined 
fattin, very little eaten by the moths, and wanting 
ze: curtain ; fix ftuffed chairs of the fame, a little 
» and the frames wormeaten, otherwife not in the 
th worfe for wearing; one large pierglafs, with __ 
only one crack in the middle; one fuitof tapeltry hang- 
ich are curioufly wrought the loves of Mars 
в, Venus and Adonis, Cupid and Pfyche, with 
er amorous ftories, which make the pegs 
roper for a bedchamber, 
— Nhat the devil is here! td be 
(OR ** Item, one fuit of drugget with filver 
yuttons only the worfe fur wei t 
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deina * hane mely 
ed ze ¡hole works in divinity of— 
Read no more ! со ound the сип extortionerl | 





















р 1# pa раў one hundred per cent. ч. 
Ram. Ah Sir! I with your Honour would confider of 4 
itin time. Za. et 


"Fred. I muft have money. To what ftraits are 
céd bythe сий avarice of fathers ! well may we wi 
dead when theirdeath is the only introduction toou 

Ram. Such a father as your’s, Sir, is no 
one do fomething more than with him dead. *“ Fo 
íi part, I have never had any inclinations tow: NE 
** ings and I thank Heaven I have lived to fue whole fet 

‚ * of my companions fwing out of the world, while I have 
** had addreís enough to quit all manner of gallantries the 
“moment I fmelt thehalter." I have always had an ut- 
ter averfion to the [mell of hemp ; but this rogue of a fa- 
ther of yours Sir ——Sir, I afk your pardon -has 
fo provoked me that I have often wifhed to rob A 
rob him I fhallin the end, that's certain. 

Fred. Give me that paper, that I may confider a litel 
thefe moderate articles. | 

Enter Lovg£Gorp and Decoy. -4- 

Decay. In short, Sir, he isa very extravagant young fel. - a 
low, and fo prefled by his neceflities that you may bring’ Y 
him to what terms you pleafe. 

Love. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no dan- 

„ger? do you know the name, the family, and the eftate, of 
€ the borrower? 
р Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect informa 
\ I? for it was by the greateft accident iu the w 
e was recommended to me; but you will leari 
particulars from his own lips, and his man affurec 
would ake no difficulty the moment you knew 
her: all that I can tell you is, that his fer 
ld gentleman i 18 extremely rich; he called him: 


Ra name which thefe бердй, _ 
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nd the value oft 
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die within 
on 4 °з. 
С пе. here* fom in that; I believe then T. 
M ave the money: Charity, Mr. Decoy y, chathoy, 
sto ferve our neighbours, 1 fay, when we are ET 
l y fo doing. { 
~ Decoy. Very truc indeed. 4 
| m. Heyday! what can be the meaning of this? E 





















ing with the old gentleman! 
н 0 "gentlemen! I fee you are in great hafle: 
told you, pray, that this was the lender? Laffure 
ir, I neither difeovered your name nor your houfe: 
owever, there is no great harm done; they are peo- 
c of difcretion, fo you may freely tranfaét the affair now. -, 
ove. How! 
ecay. This, Sir, is the gentleman that — to bore 
a five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 
— Love. How, rafcal! is it you that abandon yourfelf to 
thefe in olerable extravagancics? 
2 mutt even Вапа buff, and outface him. 

nd is it you, father, that difgrace yourfel( by thefe 
lous extortions? [ Ramilie and Decoy fneak off. 
Is it you that would ruin yourfelf by taking up 
at fuch intereft? 
d. Is it you that would enrich yourfelf by lending 
uch intereft ? 

"s ‘How dare you, after this, appear before my face? 

f. How dare you, after (нарга: before the face... 

Кола? 
r Get youout of my fight villain! get aE bt. 
Sir, Igo; but give me leave to ay —> 
1'll not hear a word: I'll prevent your attempt- ' 
hing of this nature for the future. Get out of 
illain l: am not —— for —* iden 


de 








nd 
arriet, you mui 
th you are my = ( 








Nay, iracle you recovered inde 
Oh, child, do& never do me any harm; 
take any thing they prefcribe: I don’t know how 
¿ when one’s ill one cann't help fending Tor them ; and 
yum know, my dear! my mamma loves опу сш ав than 
їһ‹Моев any thing but cards, А ET 
War, Were I to take as much of cards as you do Idon’ 
knew which I thould naufeate moft. T 
Mar. Oh, child, you are quite a Tramontane; I t 
bring you to like dear fpadille. I proteft, Harriet, iib. 
would take my advice in fome things you would be the _ 
moft agreeable creature in the world. 
. Har. Nay, my dear! 1 am in a fair way of being eb» 
liged to obey your commands. - 
Mar, That would be the happieft thing in the world 
for you; and I dare fwear you would like them extremely, 
for they would be exa&ly oppofite to every command of 
your father’s. u 2 
Har. By that now one would think you were married _ 
already. І ^ 
Mar. Married, my dear! 
Har. Oh, I can tell you of fuch a conquet! you will 
have fuch a lover within tbefe four-and-twenty hour 
Mar. Yam glad you have given me timely notice ofit, - 
that I may turn off fomebody to make room for him; 
£* but I believe I have litted him already.” Oh Hardt 
„Î have been fo plagued, fo peftered, fo fatigued, inca” 
- faw you, with that dear creature your brother—In thort 
child, he has made arrant downright love to me; if 1 
һ heart had not been harder than adamant itfelf I had been 
your fifter by this time. а re ee 
Har. And if your heart be not harder than adamant — 
ill be in a fair way of being my mother fhortly, for 
father has this very day declaggd fuch a palon _ 
4—4 B +. > 
ther! ” io’ 
г! what fay you toa comely oly gen- 
ve threefeore that loves you fo vio- 


ar he will be conitant to you al 





































f mid NUR Ont T am ch: vith n 
. conqueft y Lam quite in love with him already: I never 
d a lover yet above half Hipage. т № о -t 
5 Нат. Lappet and I have laid a delightful plot ro 
- ut come into it and counterfeit an affection for bit 
Mar. Why, child, 1 have a real affection for him. M 
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„М 
' ey! thinks I fee youon your knees already —Pray, Mamma, . 
pleafe to give me your bleffing. Oh, I fee my loving bride- 
room ‘in his threefold nightcap, his flannel hirt; me- 
thinks” I fee him approach me with all the lovely gra- 
ty of age; I hear him whifper charming fentences of 
orality in my ear, ** more infirndtive than all my grand- 
** mother e'er taught me?” Oh! I fmell him fweeter, oh! 
 Aweeterthan even hartfhorn itfelf! На, ha, ha! See child,. 
how beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover: 
would not any one think now we had been a happy 
_ “couple together Heaven knows how long?" 
` Har. Well, vou dear mad creature! but do you think 
оп can maintain any of this fondnefs to his face? for I 
ome women who fpeak very fondly of a hufband to 
people, but never fay one civil thing to the man 


ө "Mar. Oh, never fear it; one cann’t indeed bring one’s 
Alto be civil to a young lover; but as for thefe old fel- 
lows, Ithink one may play as harmlefly with them as with 
‘oneanother. Young fellows are perfect bears, and muft be 
nt at a diflance; the old ones are mere lapdogs, and 
they have agreeable tricks with them one is equali... 

of both. А 
Yar. Well, but now T hope you will give me leave to 
aword or two ferioufly in favour of my poor brother. 
. Oh, I fhall hate you if you are ferivus. Oh! fee 
our wicked words have occafioned: } proteit you 
| conjurer, and certainly deal with the devil. — — 
dum ». Enter FREDERICK. — 
ar Oh brother! Lam glad you are cor 
` own caufe; T have been your folicito 
Fred. Yam afraid, like other 












- will p Кеа. Remi. v эм 
EJ М V y then, truly S 1 -in fo terrible 1 
think the fooner you give up the caufe the betters 
Ered. No, Madam, I am refolved to perfeveres for 
e's whole happinefs is already at flake I fee nothing _ 
can be hazarded in the purfuit. It might be perhaps 
a mrfon’s interell to give up a саше wherein part of his 
fortune was concern'd, but when the difpute is about the 
wl.olehe can never lofe by perfevering. t 
Mar. Do you hear him Harriet? I faney this brother of 
your’s would have made a moft excellent lawyer. I proteit 
when he is my fon-in-law I'll fend him to the Temple: — 
tho’ he begins a little late, yet diligence may bring himto ___ 
be a great тап. 

_ Bred. Y hope, Madam, diligence may fucceed in love ag 
wellas law: fure Mariana із not a more crabbed tudy than 
Coke upon Littleton! * 

Mar. Oh, the wretch! he has quite fuffocated me with 
his comparifon; I mufl have alittle air: dear Harriet! let 
us walk in the garden. j 

Fred. I hope, Madam, I have your leave to send you? | 

Mar, My leave! no indeed, you have no leave of mine, 


but if you will follow me I know no way to hinder yo 
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Har. ** Ah, brother! Імі you had no greater ene ny 
* in this affair than your miltrcfa.”” 


SCENE, a garden. 
4 à 
Enter Ramiviz and LAPPET. E 


Lap. This was indeed a той unlucky accident; howe 
ever, Harc lay a wager I fhall fucceed better with him, and 
1, get fome of thofe guineas you would have borrowed. 

Rum. I am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs. Li 

dexterity; but if you get any thing out of him I tha 

you a match for the devil. Sooner than to extract g 
ould engage to extract religion from al 
om a lawyer, health froma phyficia 
a courtier, or modefty from a poct. It 
1 "d long enough in this houfe to, 
modity here. 
me certain fervicee v 




















holovesto Чы en ara y f 
you may cafier fhut her mouth than open wem 
t forthanks, praifes, and promifes, nocourtierupon e th 
“isn nore liberal of them; 3 but formoney, the devil a penny: 
there's nothing fo dry. as his carefles; and” there is no 
[band who hates the word Wife half fo much as he does 
the word Give: inf'ead of faying I give you a good- nor- 
W, he always fays I lend yon a good-morrow. 

| Lap. Ah Sir! let me alone to drain a man; I have tie 
arp to open his heart and his purfe too. 

_ Ram, 1 defy you to drain the man we talk of of his 
= ; heloves that more thanany thing you can procure 

cC 


































in exchange: “the very fight. of adun throws him into 
anvulfionss "tis touching him in the only fenfible раге; 
t tis piercing bis heart, tearing out his vitals, to afk him 
0 ‘f far hing ;" but here heis, and if you get a fhilling o 

р. bim I'll marry you without any other fortune. Est 
4 p Enter LoveGoLD. 
Love, Al's well hitherto; my dear money is fafi sonsir 


you Lappet ? 

Lap. 1 fhould rather afk if it be you Sir? Why, joules 
o young and vigorous 
І ove. Do I, do 1! 
Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every day 
ir; you never ook'd half fo young in your life Siras you __ 
| o now. Why Sir, I know fifty young fellows of five-and- 

enty that are older than you are. 
Lov + That may be,that may be Ку и 
lead; and yet l am a good ten years above fifty. 
: Well, and what's ten years above fifty? tis the 
rer of a man’ 8 age. Why - you are п 
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marrisa woman unlefa the bringe fomethingwith her be- 
| fides her petticoat. — hs ` 
Lap. Sir! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth to — 
you as good a thoufand pounds a-year as ever was told, 
Love. How! a thoufand pounds a-year? 
Yes Sir; there's, in the firft place, the article of a 
€ ; the hasa very little ftomach, the does not eat above 
alounce in a fortnight; and then asto the quality of what 
fhe eats you’ll have no need of a French cook upon her 
account; as for [weetmeats, fhe mortally hates them ; fo 
there is the article of deferts wiped off all at once-—you'll 
have no need of a confe&ioner, who would be eternally 
bringing in bills for preferves, conferves, bifcuits, comfits, 
and jellies, of which half-a-dozen ladies would fwallow 
‘you ten pounds worth at a meals this, I think, we may 
. very moderately reckon at two hundred pounds a-year at 
leat. Лет, for clothes; he has been bred up in fuch а 
plainnefs in them that fhould we allow but for three birth- 
night fuite a-year faved, which are the leaft a Town lady 
would expe, there go a good two hundred pounds a-year 
more ; for jewels, (of which fhe hates the very fight) the 
yearly intereft of what you mutt lay out in them would 
фонт to one hundred pounds. Laftly, fhe has an utter 
UL "ion for play, at which I have known feveral mo- 
radica lofe a good two thoufand poundsa-year; now 
let us take only the fourth part of that, which amounts to 
five hundred, to which if we.add two hundred pounds on 
the table account, two hundred pounds in clothes, and 
one hundred pounds in jewels, there is, Sir, your thoufand 
pounds a-year in hard money. 
Love. Ay, ay, thefe are pretty things it muft be con- 
fefs’d, very pretty things; but there's nothing real in em. 
Lap. How, Sir! is it not fomething real to bring youin а 
marriage a vaft оге of fobriety, the inheritance of a great 
love for fimplicity of drefs, and a vaft acquired fund of 
hatred for play ? e 
Дух. Vhis is downright raillery Lappet, to make me 
upa Sn, АГА of the expenfes fhe won't put me to; I 
w® you, Madam, 1 fhall give no acquittance for what I 


ived: ip bor Lappet, I muft touch, fouch, 







ig re E 1 
ar, you fhall touch fomething real. [have 
Cc 
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еур! that feizesme fometimes.. * . 
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of a.certain country where fhe has a very 
pretty freehold, which hall be put into your hands. , 
Ллоса дау, if it were a copyhold I fhould be glad to 
touch it: but there is another thing that difturbs me. You 
know this girl is young, and young people generally love 
one another’s company: it would ill agree witha n 
of my temper to keep an affembly for all the young 
and flaunting girls in Town. 
Lap. Ah Sir, how little do you know of her! this'is 





` another particularity that I had to tell you of: fhe has a 


moft terrible averfion for all young people, and loves none 
but perfons of your years. 1 would advife you above all 
things to take care not to appear too young; fhe infifts 
on fixty at lealt : why, fhe broke off a match t other day lecaufe 
her lover was but fifty, and pretended to fign the marriage ar» 
“ticles without fpeaches. 

Love. "his humour is a little ftrange methinks, 

Lap. She carrics it farther Sir than can be imagin’d: 
fhe has in her chamber fevcral piétures, but what do you 
think they are? none of your fmoke-fac’d young fellows, 
your Adoniss, your Cephaluss, your Pariss, and your 
Apollos: no Sir; you fee nothing there but your hand- 
Tome figures of Saturn, King Priam, old Neftor, and goud 
father Auchifes upon his fon’s fhoulders. 

Love, Admirable! this is more than I could have hoped. 

To fay the truth, had I been a woman I fhould never have 
loved young fellows. 

Lap. l believe you. Pretty fort of fluff indeed to be in 
love with young fellows! pretty mafters indeed, with their, 
fine complexions and their fine feathers! Now, I fhould bc 
glad to tafle the favour that is in any of them. 

[ Here Lappet introduces a fong. 

Love. And do you really think me pretty tolerable?. h^ 

Lap. Tolerable! you are ravifhing ! if your picture was 
drawn By a good hand Sir it would be invaluable! “ Turn 
“about a little if you pleafe: there, what can be more 
“charming!” Let me fee you walk; there” 
you! tall, itraight, free, and degagee ! Why 
то fault about you. ' 

Lote. Not many ; hem, hem; not many, | 
ven; only a few rheumatick pains now. 











t P 
"ap. Ah Sir, that's nothing; your catarrh fits very - 
well upon you, and you cough with a very good grace. + 
Love. But tell me, what does Mariana fay of my perfon} 
| Lap. She has a particular pleafure in talking oft; amid ~ 
I affure you, Sir, {have not been backward on all fuch oce | 
to blazon forth your merit, and to make her fen- | 
Me how advantageous a match you will be to her. “> 
Lowe. You did very well, and Lam obliged to vou. | 
í Lap. But, Sir, I have а fmall favour to afk of you—I | 
have a lawfuit depending which I am on the very brink 
| of lofing for want of a little money; [ Fe looks gravely.] 
and you could eafily procure my fuceefs if you had the 
lead friendfhip for mc. You cann’t imagine, Sir, the plea- 
fure fhe takes in talking of you. [He looks pleafed. 5 
Ah! how you will delight her! how your venerable mien 
» will charm her! fhe will never be able to withiland you. 
But indeed Sir, thislawfuit will be of a terrible con- 
fequence to me. [ Ze looks grave again. ] Yam ruined if I 
lofe it, which a very fmall matter might prevent. Ah Sir, 
* had you but feen the raptures with which fhe has heard me 
talk ofyou! [He rofumes his gayety. ] how pleafure fparkled 
in her eyes at the recital of your good qualities! In hort, 
to difcover a fecret to you which I promifed to conceal, 
I have worked up her imagination till he is downright im- 
patient of having the match concluded. 
Love. Lappet, you have acted a very A and 
I own that 1 have all the obligations in the world to you. 
Lap. I beg you would give me this little affiftance Sir; 
[He looks ferious.} it will fet me on my feet, and 1 fhall be 
eternally obliged to you. 
Lowe. Farewell; 1°11 go and finifh my difpatches. 
Lap. I affure you Sir you could never aſſiſt me in a 

















greater neceflity.. | | 
Love. I muit go give fome orders about a particular | 
affair Ai 
Lap. 1 would not importune you Sir, if I was not forced 
bythe lai remity. 4 
spect the tailerabout turning my coat. Don't - 
at will look well enoughturn'd, with new | 
uit? * | 


Sir, don’t refufe me this fmall 
[ andone indeed Sir: if it were but f 
tter as ten pounds Sir. 
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Fg icum I hear the tailor’s voice. — en А 
Lag. М it were but five pounds Sir; but three pounds ~ 
Sir: nay, Sir, a fingle guinea would be of fervice for a 
day ogtwo. [Ashe offers togo outon either fidefbeintercepts bim. 
Love. | muft go; Icann’tflay. Hark there, fomebody 
calls me. I'm very much oblig'd to you ; indeed I 
* much oblig’d to you. E 
Lap.Goto the gallows, to the devil, like acovetous go$1- 
Sor- nothing villain as you аге! Ramilie is in the right: 
| however, 1 fhall not quit the affair; for tho’ I get nothing 
out of him I am fure of my reward from the other fide. 
Fools only to one party will confide, 
Good politicians will both parties guide, и | 
And if one fails they "rc feed on other fide. (Exit. 
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SCENE continues. 


Ee Enter, HARRIET, FREDERICK, and CLERIMONT. 
| FREDERICK. 
J Think, Sir, you have given my fifter a very fubftantial 
proof of your aficétion. I am forry you could have had 
| сл a fufpicion of те as to imagine I could have been an 


| enemy to one who has approved himfelf a gentleman and ж 


e lover. 
^ Cler, Uf any thing, Sir, could add to my misfortunes, it 

would be to be thus obliged without having any profpect 
Тб repaying the obligation. 
| Fred. Every word you fpeak is a farther conviction to 
| methat&ou are what you have declared yourfelf; © for 
| “there is fomething iu a generous education which it is 

** impoflible for perfons who want that happinefs to coun- 
р “тег ей р" therefore henceforth 1 beg you to believe me 
# fincerely your friend. 

Har. Come, come, pray a truce with your compliments, 


for I hear my father’s cough coming X P 


" > Enter LovecoLD. » 
۴ Love. So, fo, thif is juit as I would have it. Let 
you, children, this is a prudent young man, and you 
not converfe too much with kni 4 
for all you hold your head igl » bet t 
ей you, 


noe money at fifty per cent. £ 
, 
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-fay he good things into you too if you: 
hearken to him. 
Fred. While you live, Sir, 
flruéter. . 
Love. Come hither Harriet. You know to-night I have 
i our friend and neighbour Mr. Spindle, Now lin- 
to take this opportunity of faving the expenfe of " 
аф ег entertainment, by inviting Mariana and her mo- 
ther; for I obferve, that take what cere one will there ia | 
always more victuals provided on thefe occafions than' is 
eat ; and an additional rueft makes no additional expenfe. | 
Cler. Very true Sir; beíides, tho’ they were to rife hun- $] 
gry no one ever calls for more at another perfon’s table. 
- Low. Right, honcit Clerimont, and to rife with an ap- 
petite is one of the wholefomell things in the world. Har- 
. riet, I would have you go immediately and carry the in- 
vitation; you may walk thither, and they will bring you 
back in a coach. 
Har. 1 fhall obey you Sir. 
Love. Go; that’s my good girl. And you, Sir, I de- | 
fire would behave yourfelf civilly at fupper. 
Fred. Why fhould you fufpect me Sir? 
Love. I know, Sir, with what eyes fueh fparks as you | 
Jook upon a mother-in-law; but if you hope for my for- 
givencís of your late exploit, I would advife you to behave | 
to her in the moft affeGionate manner imaginable. | 
| 





" 29 
we fhall want no other ine 







Fred, 1 cannot promile, Sir, to be overjoy'd at her be- 

ing my mother-in-law; but this I will promife you, 1 will 
e be as civil to her as you could with : I will beholdherwith < 

as much affc&ion as you can defire me; that is an article 
upon which you may be fureof a molt punctual obedience. — | 

Love. ‘That 1 tik is the leait I can expect. 

Fred. Sir, you fhall have no reafon to complain. 

Enter James. 


| 
James. Did you fend for me Sir? Ы 4 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Where have you been? for I have wanted yow 
C . 


t was not your coachman; for 
ion for him fince your laft pair 
Cij 









Fain et ww 
you in an inftant. 
"t Puts off bis coachman’s great coat, and appears as a cook. 

Love. What’s the meaning of this foll ve. 
| James. T am ready for your commands Sir, 
| Lowe, Iam engaged this evening to give a fupp 
, Tames. А fupper, Sir! I have A mr the word 
half year; 1 have indeed now and then heard of fucha thie de 
| asa пег; but fur a fupper, I have not drefs’done fo long, | 
that I am afraid my haud is out. 
Love. leave off your faucy ISHN firrah, and fee that 
you provide me a good fup 
James. That may be done Sirwith agood deal of money. 
Love. What, is the devilin you? always moncy. Can you 
Say nothing elfe but Moncy, money, money ? All my fer- 
J vants, my children, my relations, can pronounce no other , 
word than Money. 
Сїт. I never heard fo ridiculous an anfwer. “ неш s 
** a miracle for you indeed, to make a good sige with a 
|“ good deal of money ! Is ее any thing fo cafy ? is there 
^` *' ang one who cann't do it ?” Would a man thew himfelf 
| to be a good cook he mult make a good fupper out of a 
little money. 
James. 1 with you would be fo good, Sir, as to hew us 
| that art, and take my office of cook upon yourfelf. + 
Love. Peace firrah, and tell me what we can have. 
| - James.“ There's a gentleman, Sir, who can furnifh you 
E * out a good fupper with a little money. 
Love. “ Anfwer me yourfclf. 
| James.“ Why Sir," how many will there be at table? 
| Love. About eight or ten; but I will have a fupper 
drefe'd but for eight ; for if there be ermugh for eight there 
is enough for ten. ' 
James. Suppofe, Sir, you have at one end of the table 
a good handiome fvup; at the other a fine Weltphalia 
ham and chickens; on one fide afillet of veal roafted fend 
Мор the other a turkeyjor rati : 
may be bought for a guine 
Love, What! is the fello 
for myLord Mayor and th 
James: Then, Sir, for the 
> fants, a leah of fat poularda, 
dozen of quails, two dozea ¢ 




























iind to burft them all? ** has my 
alter invited TF to cram 'em to death? or do you 
“hink his friends have a mind to eat him up at ene fup- 
per?" Such fervants as you, Mr. James, fhould be often 
reminded of that excellent faying of a very wife man, We. 
mult eat to live, not live to eat. 1 
Love. Excellently well faid indeed! it is the fineft feh- 
tence Lever heard in my life. We muft live tocat, and not 
_ eat to—No, that is not it: how did you fay? 

Cr. That we muft eat to live, and not live to eat. 

Love, Extremely fine! pray write them out for me, for 
ym refolv’d to have them done in letters of gold, or black 
and white rather, over my hall chimney. 

James, You have no need to do any more Sir, people 
talk enough of you already. * 

Love. Pray Sir, what do people (ay of me? 

James. Ah Sir! if [could but be affur'd that you would + 
not be angry with me— 

Love. Not at all; fo far from it you will very much o- 
blige me, for I am alway s very gladto hear what the world 


fays of me. | 
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James. Well Sir, then, fince you will have it, 1 will 
tell you freely that they make a jeft of you every where, 
„пау of your very fervants upon your account. They make 
ten thoufand floriesof you; one fays that youhave alwaysa y 
quarrel ready withg our servants at quarterday,or when they | 
Teave you, in order to find an excuíe to give them nothing; | 
* another fays that you were taken one night flealing your, 
own outs fom your own horfes, for which your coachman 
very handío bclaboured your back:inaword, Sir, one _ 
с not the by-word; you are 
vid ; and you arenevermen- 
vetous, feraping, flingy— 
nt, rafcal ! beat him forme 

















e 
» Mr. James, to give your 
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Cher. Tt Фос фот become : 
to his matter. 
James. Who taught you 
trouble your head with my 
_ jacket for you. If I once tak 
you to hold your tongue for ! 
| offer to fay another word to ma 1^5 
» you. [Drives Clerimont ig Wer 
Cler. How, rafeal! break my head! 
"James. Y did not fay I’d break your head. 
[ Clerimont drives bim back gain. 
Сї. Do you know, firrah, that I hall break уц "s for 
this impudence? 
James. ** I hope not Sir: I give you no offence Sir. 
‚Сїт. “That Hhall thew you the difference between us.'* 
James. Ha, ha, ha! Sir, I was but in jeft. 
Cler, Then hall warn yeu to forbear thefe jefts for the 
future. [Kicks him off the flage. 
James. Nay Sir, cgnn't you take a jet? Why, I was 
* but in jeft all the while. 
Love. How happyeam I in fuch a clerk ! 
Cler. You may leave the ordering of the fupper to me 
Sir; I will take care of that. 
Lowe. Do fo: fee and providefomethingto cloy their ito- 
machs: let there be two great difhes of foupmeagre, a good 
| large fuetspudding, fome dainty fat pork pie or pally, а 
fine {mall brealtof mutton, not toofat; a fallad, and a difh. 
М of artichokes, which will make plenty and variety enough. 
Cier. 1 fhall take a particular care, Sif, to provide every 
thing to your fatisfaction. 
Lowe. But be fure there be plenty of foup, be fure of ' 
that—This is a moft excellent young fellow ! But now 
will I go pay a vifit to my monty. 













& SCENE, 


Ramitiz and 

Ram. Well Madam, wh 

<“ prophet, and have youc 
X “havel fpokelikean orac 

Ё Lap. Never wasa perfon 


| theturick availed nothing. 
a. ъа. 


ri 






about the I: diri fmilrerand was plcas'd, but the moment 

I mentioned money to him his countenance chavg’d, and 
heunderftood not one word that I faid. But now, Ramilic, | 
what do you think this affair is that I am tranfacting? 

Ram. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting too fe- 

fk upon me. How is it poffible in the vaſt variety 
"Affairs which you honour with taking into your hands i 
that T thould be able to guefs which is fo happy to employ 
your immediate thoughts? 

Lap. Let metell you'then, fweet Sir! that Lam tranfatt- 
ing an affair between your matter’s miftrefs and his father. 

Ram, What aflair prithee? 

Zap. What оша it be but the old one matrimony? 

= In fhort your mafter and his father are rivals. 
Ram. I am glad on’t, and I wih, the old gentleman 
. fuccefs with all my heart. 
* Lap. How! are you your mafter’s enemy. 

Ram. No, Madam, 1 am fo much his friend that I had 
rather he ihould lofe bis miftrefs than his humble fervant, 
which muft be the cafe, for Iam determined againft a mar- 
ried family. I will never be lervant to any man who is not 
his own matter. 

Lap. Why truly, when one confiders the cafe tho- 
roughly, I muft be of opinion that it would be more your 
malter's intereft tobe this lady's fon-in-law than her huf- 
band; for, inthe firit place, fhe has but little fortune; and 
if fhe was once married to his fon I dare fwear the old gen- 
tleman would never forgive the difappointment of his love. 

• Ram. And isthe old gentleman in love? 

Lap. Oh profoundly! delightfully! oh that you had 
but feen him as I have! with his feet tottering, his eyes 
watering, his teeth chattering! his old trifnk was fhaken 
witha fit of love juft as if it had been a fit of an ague. 

Ram. He will have more cold fits than hot 1 believe. 
Lap. Is it ore advantageous for him to have a 

his father's heart to him 
faint him? Befides, it will 
fband were as covetous as 
hands of an extravagant 
r power to reward them 
hufbandjs old enough | 
lways fecretathat are | 
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for it; fo faith I will e'en 












Xn "m 
"et about that fn"extneft which I'háve hit 
only as a jeft. : 

Ram. “ But do you think you can prevail with her? 
will fhe not be apt tu think fhe lofes that by the exchange 
% which he cannot make her amends for? 

Lap. ** Ah Ramilie! the difficulty is not fo 
** perfuade a woman to follow her intereft: we gener 
“ have that more at heart than you men imagine; befides, 
“ we are extremely apt to liften to one another; and whe- 
“ther you would lead a woman to ruin or preferve her 
** from it, the fureft way of doing either is by one of her 
“own fex. We are generally decoyed into the net by 
** birds of our own feather.” м 

Ram. Well, if you do fuccced in your undertaking you: 
will allow this I hope, that I firft put it into your head. 

Lap. Yes, it istrue you did mentionitfirft ; but I thought - 
of it rit I am fure; 1 тий have thought of it: but I will 
not lofe a moment's time; for notwith{tanding all I have 
faid young fellows are devils. Befides, this has a moft plau- 
fible tongue, and fhould he get accefs to Mariana may do 
ina few minutes what I fhall never be able to undo as long 
as I live. LE sit, 

Ram. There goes the glory of all chambermaids. ** The 
** jade has art, but it is quite overfhadowed by her vanity. 
< She will get the better of every one but the perfon who 
<“ will condefcend to praife her; for tho’ fhe be amoft mer- 
“© cenary devil, fhe will fwallow no bribe half fo eagesly as 
<“ flattery. The fame pride which warms her fancy ferves 
** to cool her appetites, and therefore though Һе have nei* 
** ther virtue nor beauty her vanity gives her both. And 
€ this is my miftrefs, with a pox to her! Pray, what am I 
¢“ in love with? but that іва queftion fo few lovers can an- 
“© fwer, that T (hall content myfelf with thinking I am in 

CE, 
be 






© Jove with de je ne feai quo.’ Match her who can. it. 


Scene, Lowe 










Enter LovecoLo, FREDE 
an 

Love. You fee, Mada 

young: here are a co 
the age of man and 

Mrs. Wife. Whence 

i ^ gold, they arc no longer 


Lhave al ways dreaded was to have marricd into a famil 
here there &ere fmall children. ° 
Love. Pray give me leave, young lady : I have been told 
you have no great averlion to {pectacles: it is not that your 
charms do not fufficiently ftrike the naked eye, orthat they 
хав, addition ; but it is with glaffes we look at the fars, 
i "ll maintain you area flar of beauty, that is, the finet, 
righteſt, and moft glorious, of all fars. 
Mar. Harriet, 1 (hall certainly burt. Oh! naufcous fil- 
thy fellow ! - 
Lowe. What does fhe fay to you Harriet? 
Har. She fays, Sir, if the were a itar you fhould be fure 
of her-kindeft influence. 
Love. How can I return this great honcur you do те? 





Mar. Ah! what an animal! what a wretch! . 


Love. How vaitly am I obliged to you for thefe kind fen- 
timents! 

Mar. I hall never be able to hold it out unlefs you keep 
him at a greater dillance. 

Love. liftering.] I fhall make them both keep theirdi- 
france Madam. Hark e, you Mr. Spendall, why don't you 
come and make this lady fome acknowledgment for the 
great honour the docs your father? 

Fred. My father has indeed, Madam, much reafon to be 
vain of his choice : you will be doubtlels a very great ho- 
nour to our family ; notwithitanding which I cannot dif- 
femble my real fentiments fo far as to counterfeit any joy 
І Ља have in the name of Son-in-law $ norcan J help fay- 
wy, that if it were in my power I believe I fhould makeno 

-{cruple of preventing the match. 

Mar. 1 believe it indeed : were they to afk the leave of 
their children few parents would marry twice. 

2 Love. Why, you illbred blockhead, is that the compli- 
ment you make your mother-in-law? 
Fred, Well, Sir, пасе you will have me talk in another 
1 ut myfelfin the plate of my 
wear to you I never faw 
I can imagine uo happi- 
‘that to be called your 
itle more bleft,more glo- 
rinces. “The poffcffion 
in the poweref Fortune: 
ich all my ambition tends;, 
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. “there is nothing which I am n sable of unde g 







* to attain fo great a ye all Firm; when you 
“ are the prize in purfuit y ww 
Love. Hold, hold, Sir! foftly if you pleafe! 
Fred. I am EU үс a few civil things, Sir, for you 4 


оф is lady. 
ove. Your humble an Sir! Ihave a tongue to 
civil things with myfelf: I have no necd of fuch an inter- 


“preter ав you are {weet Sir! 

Max. if your father could not {peak better for himfelf 
than his fon can for him I am afraid he would meet with 
little fuccefs. 

Love. 1 don't afk you, ladies, to drink any wine before 
ar er, left it thould fpoil your ftomachs. A 

lo ed. 1 have taken the liberty to order fome fweetmeats 
* sis and tokay, in the next room: I hope the ladies will . 
excufe what is wanting. 

Mrs. Wife. There was no neceffity for fuch a collation. 

Fred. to Mariana. Did you ever fee, Madam, fo fine a 
brilliant as that on my father’s finger? 

Mar. It feems indeed to be a very fine one. 

Fred. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unlefs you were 
to fee it nearer. If you will give me leave Sir. [Takes st of 
From bis father’s finger and gives it to Mariana.) ‘Vhere is по 
fecing a jewel while it is on the finger. 

Mrs. Wife. Mar.) It is really a prodigious fine one. 

Fred. preventing Mariana, who is going to return it. | No, 
Madam, it is already inthe beft hands, My father, Madam, 
intends it as a prefent to you, therefore 1 hope you will 
accept it. 

Love. Prefent! I! 

Fred. Is it not, Sir, your 9equeft to this lady that fhe 
wouldgwcar this bauble for your fake? : 

Love. to bis fon.) Is the devibin you? ^ 

Fred. He makesfigns to me that 1 wo 
accept it. 

= Mar. 1 fhall not up 
Fred. He will not rec 
Love. Y fhall run 













treat you, Madam, no 


degrec. ө - 






; — 
Mrs. Wife. Itis illbreeding, child, to refufe fo often. 
Love.Oh, that thedevil wouldbutfly away withthiefellow! 
Fred. Sec, Madam, what agonies he is in left you fhould 
return it It is not my fault dear Sir! Ido all I carto 
»revail with her—but fhe is obítinate For pity's fake, 
Adem, keep it. , 
* Love. to bis fon.) Infernal villain! 
; Fred. My father will never forgive me, Madam, unlefs 
I" I fucceed; on my kneet І entreat you. 

Love. The cutthroat ! 

Mrs. Wife. Daughter, I proteft you make me afhamed 
of you. Come, come, put up the ring, fince Mr. Lovegold 
ів fo .uneafy about it. 

= Mar. Your commands, Madam, always determine me, 
and I fhall refufe no longer. 

Love. Ifhall be undoue! I with I was buried while I have 
one farthing left. 








Enter James. 
James. Sir, there is a man at the door who defires to 
fpeak with you. 
Love. Tell him I am bufy bid him come another 
time—bid him leave his bufinefs with ycu 
James. Mutt he leave the money he has brought with 
me Sir? [Exit James. 
Love. No, no, ftay—tell him I comesthis inftant. I afk 
pardon ladies, І ЧІ wait on you again immediately. [ Exit. 
Fred. Will you pleafe, ladies, to walk into the next room, 
and talte the collation I was mentioning? 
Mar. I have ate too much fruit.already this afternoon, 
e Mrs. Wife. Really, Sir, this is an unnecefiary trouble; 
but fince the tokay is provided I will taite one glafs. 
Har. Y'll wait on you М@ат. 
[Excunt Mrs. Wifely and 1 arriet. 
Mar. That is a mighty pretty picture over the door 
Harriet; is itafamily-piece my dear? 1 think it has a great 
nerallyghought very like _ 
na and your fifter gone? 
re might hage fome bu- 


ave us alone. 
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Ф . p , 1 =- 
but thofe his miftrefs throws in his way һе® in the 3 
not to betome too cafy a conqueſt; but were you as зај 
as I could wifh my father would täl prove a fufficier 
to our happinefs, therefore it ia a double cruelty in уй 
Mar. Our happiuefs! how came your happineft « 


. mine to depend io on one another pray, ** when that c! ў 


** motherand fon-in-law arc ufually fo very oppofite ? 

Fred. his is keeping up the play behind the cur 
Your kindncfs to him comes from the fame {pring as 
cruclty to me. 

Mar. Modcft enough! then I fuppofe you think 
fictitious. 

Fred. Faith, to be fincere I do. Without arrogan 
think ¥ have nothing in me fo deteftable as fhould r 
you deaf to all I fay, or blind to all I fuffer. ‘This 
certain, there is nothing in him fo charming as to cz 
vate a woman of your fenfe in a moment. 

Mar. You are iniftaken Sir; money, money, the . 
charming of all things ; money, which will fay more in 
moment than the molt eloquent lover can in years. Per 
haps you will fay a man is not young; I anfwer he is rich 
he is not genteel, handfome, witty, brave, goodhumour 
ed; but he is rich, rich, rich, rich, rich that one wor: 
contradicis every thing vou can fay againft him; and ı 
you were to praifem perfon fora whole hour, and end wit! 
But he is poor, yon overthrow all you have faid ; for it hz 
long been an eftablifhed maxim, that he who is rich ca 
have no vice, and he that is poor can have no virtue. 

Fred. Thefe principles are foreign to thercal fentimen 
of Mariana's heart. I vow, did you but know how ill 
counterfeit you are, hw awkwardly illnature fits upon yo 
you'd never wear it. “ Ther®s not one fo abandoyed b 
és that he can affect what is amiable better than you сал 
** what is odious. Nature has painted in you the complexi: 
4 of virtue in fuch lively calouss ¿nothing butwhat - 
** lovely can fuit you ora 

t Ent 

Har. left yaurınamı 
whois fhewing hi 
youtold him? E 

Afar. Told him y 

Har. Why, what 
loved him. e 


















Mar. fell you Moved him—Oh, barbarous falfehood ! 

Fred. Did you? could you fay fo? Oh, repeat it to my 

Pr face, and make me blefe’d to that degree! 

Har. Repeat it to him, cann’t you? How can you be 
fo illnatured to conceal any thing from another which 
wkuld make him happy to know? 

Mar. The lie would choke me were I to fay fo. 

Har. Indeed, my dear! you have faid you hated him fo 
often that you need not fear that. But if the will not dif- 
cover it to you herfelf, take my word for it, brother, the 
is your own without any poffibility of lofing: fhe is full as 

. fond of you 25 you are of her. I hate this peevith, foolifh, 
coynefsin women, who will fuffer a worthy lover telanguifh 
and defpair, when they necd only put themfelves to зе pain 
of telling truth to make him eafy. 

Mar. Give me leave to tell you, Mifs Harriet, this.isa 
treatment I did not expect from you, efpecially in your 
own houfe, Madam. I did not imagine I was invited hither 
to be betrayed, and that you had entered into a plot with 
your brother againft my reputation. 

Har. We form a plot againft your reputation! I with 
you could fee, my dear! how prettily thefe airs become 
you—take my word for it you would have no reafon to be 
iu Jove with your fancy. 

Mar. I fhould indeed have no reafonto be in love with 
my fancy if it were fixed where you have infinuated it “to 
** be placed.” 

Har. If you have any reafon, Madam, to be ahamed of 
‘your choice it is from denying it. My brother is every 

* way worthy of you Madam; and give me leave to tell yous 
if 1 can prevent it you fhall not render him as ridiculous 

=, jq the Town as you have fofhe other of your admirers. 

Fred, Dear Harriet! carry it no fafther ; you will ruin 
me for ever with kgr. : 

- гац do not know tlic fex : her vanity will 
, pilesiyou, and then con- 


vo gt is a part 


Г; Madam, for the 
y depend on awo- 
tif ever I am de- 











ally cools when I 


is a part 





— fo ill that they 
* affure you we a 


difcover its objeéts lefs worthy than I imagined her.— 
never have any violent efleem for one who would 1 
herfelf unhappy to make the perfon who dotes on her ı 
fo; the ridiculous cuftom of the world is a poor ехспі 
fuch a behaviour; and in my opinion thecoquette wh 
crifices the eafe and reputation of as many as fhe is ab 
an illnatur'd vanity, is a more odious, I am fure fhe 
more pernicious, creature than the wretch whom fonc 
betrays to make her lover happy at the expenfeof her 
reputation. 
Enter Mrs. Wistry and CLERIMONT. 

Mrs. Wife. Upon my word, Sir, you hate a moft 
cellent talte for pictures. 

Mar. I can bear this no longer: if vou had Papi j 
enough to have given up all friendfhip and honour, ge 
breeding fhould have reftrained you from uling me + 
this inhumane, cruel, barbarous, manner. 

Mrs. Wife. Blefs mechild! what's the matter? 

Har. Let me entreat you, Mariana, not to expofe y 
felf; you have nothing te complain of on his fide, 
thercfore p "une let the whole be a fecret. 

Mar. A iecret! no Madam: the whole world ı 
know how I have been treated. I thank Heaven I ha 
in my power to be revenged on you ; and if I am not 
venred on you 

— See, filler, was I not in the right ? did I not 
you you would ruin me? and now you have done it. 

Har. Courage! all will go well yet : you muft no: 
frightened at a few ftorms: thefe arc only Ьай» that сг 
allover to his harbour. 

Enter Lovecoun. 





Love, I afk your pardon; 1 have difpatched my bufi- 


nefs with all poffible hafte. 
Mrs. Wife. 1 did not expcét, Mr. ‚ Lovegold, wher ne 
wereinvitedhither that your childre i 
Love. Has an 


Mes. Wife. Y 


My daughter is 
+ Lowe. Out 
let me never fee 


Fred. Sir, I 















Lwron't * a word, and I with meni Near 
you more. Was ever fuch impudence ! ! to dare, after what 
5 Î have told you 

Har. Come, brother, perhaps I may give you fome 
comfort. 

® Fred. 1 fear you have deftroyed it for ever. 
[ Excunt Frederick and Harriet. 

Love. How (hall I make you amends for the rudenefs 
you have fuffered ? Poor pretty creature! had they ftolen 
my purfe I would almoft as foon have pardoned them.” 

Mrs. Wife. The age is come to a fine país indeed if 
children are to control the wills of their parents. If 1 
would have cofiented to a fecond mateh 1 would have been 
glad to fee a child of mine oppofe it. 

Love. Let us be married immediately my deat! and if 
after that they ever dare to offend you they (hall itay no 
lenger under my roof. 

Mrs. Wife © Look'e, Mariana, I know your confent 
“ will appear a little fudden, and not altogether conform 
$ to thofe nice rules of decorum ot which I have been alk 
* my life fo itrict an obferver, but this i is fo prudent a 
** match that the world will be apt to give you a difpen- 
<“ fation. When women feem too forward to run away 
* with idle young fellows the world is, as it ought to be, 
“ very fevere on them; but when they only confult their 
“ interell in their content though it be never fo quickly 

\ “given, we fay La! who fufpeéted it? it was mighty pri- 
** vately carried on! 
e Mar. “ 1 refign myfelf entirely over to your will Ma- 
e “dam, and am at your difpofal.” 

' Mrs. Wife. My. Lovegold, my daughter is a little thy 
qt this occafion: you,know your courtfhip has not been of 
ny long date; but the has confidered your great merit, 

Ga I believe 1 ша venture to give you her confent. 
Lowe. And thy ¿ Hey ! I begin to find myfelf the hap- 













fhall be a grand- 
ry young fellow, 
I fhould utterly” 
e ad ribed to Be! No 
— cafore as I have. 


minutes in the 
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garden Iwill wait on you; I muft t givefome — 
ders to my clerk. 

Mrs. Wife. We ſhall expe& you with impatience. 

[£xeunt Mariana and Mrs. Wiley. 

Love. Clerimont, come hither: you fec the difordermy 
houle is like to be in thisevening. I muft truft every thirty 
to your care; fce that matters be managed with as {mall 
expenfe as poflible. My extravagant fon has fent for fruit, 
{weetmeats, and tokay. Take care what is not eat or drank 
be returned to the tradefpeople. If you can fave a bottle 
of the wine let that be fent back too; and put up what is 
left, if part of a bottle, in a pint: that I will keep for my 
own drinking when I am fick. Be fure that the fervants of 
my guefls be not afked to come farther than the hall. 
fear forte of mine fhould alk them to eat. I truíte 1 
thing to you. 

Cler. 1 fhall take all the care poffible Sir: but then * 
one thing in this entertainment of your’s which giver : 
inexpreffible pain. 

Lowe. What is that prithee ? 

Cler. That is, the caufe of it. Give me leave, Sir, tc 
free on this occafion. I am forry a man of your years, 
prudence fhould be prevailed on to fo indifcreet an ad 
as I fear this marriage will be called. 

Love. 1 know fhe has not quite fo great a fortune 
might expect. 

Cier, Has the amy fortune Sir? 

Love. Oh, yes, yes; I have been very well affured t 
her mother is in very good circumilances, and you ki 
fhe is her only daughter. Befides, fhe has feveral quali ' 
which will fave a fortune; ** and a penny faved is a pe 
« got. Since I find I have great occafion for a wife, Imi 
<“ have fearched all over this Town and not have got ww ' 
“cheaper.” t 

Cler. Sure you are in a dream Si ie a fortur 

Love. In th 
pounds a-year. 

Cler. Sure, 

Love. In clo 

Cher. There 


{i= 











Cler. Do but Bear 


| we. Takea particular care of the family my good boy. 
Pa „let there be nothing wafted. [Exit Love. 
уу" er. How vainly do we fpend our breath while paffi 
¡nuts the ears of thofe we talk to. ** I thought it impof- 
<“ fible for any mel to have furmounted his avarice; but I 
* find there is one little paffion which reigns triumphant 
“ in every mind it creeps into, and whether a man be co- 
©“ vetous, proud, or cowardly, it is in the power of woman 
* to make him liberal, humble, and brave." Sure this young 
lady will not let her fury carry her into the arms of a wretch 
fhe defpifes; but as the is a coquette there is no anfwering 
for any of her aétions. “ I will haften to acquaint Frede- 
* rick with what I have heard. Poor man! how little fa- 
sfaction he finds inghis miitrefs compared tc what I 
wet in Harriet! Love to him ів mifery, to me perfect 
appinefs. Women are always one or the other; they 
re never indifferent. 
Whoever takes tof Tete m for worfe 
Meets with the greatest bleffing or the greateft curft." (Exit, 


ACT IV. 
Scene, a hall in Lovegold’s boufe. 


Freperick and RAMILIE. 





FREDERICK. 
k ow! Lappet my enemy! and can fhe attempt to for- 
‘d Mariana’s marriage with father? 
em “Зат. Sir, upon my honour it is true: the told it me in 
. highelt confidence; a truf, Sir, which nothing but the 
' лојаЫе friendíhip I have for you could have prevailed 
¿24h me to have broken. 
en Fred. Sir, I am your moft humble fervant; I am infi- 
iy obliged to your friendhip. 
Ram. Oh Sj aily I did withftand pretty confi- 


e : ir? the jade had 
, — o in the affair. 
to have heard 
you think if I 
er regard ty my 
, to be honeft ; 
that liberality, 
ufer any fervant 
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of his to be a lofer by being true to him. No, no, fays I, 
let him alone for rewarding a fervant when he is but once 
allured of his fidelity. 

Fred. No demands now Ramilie ; I fhall ind a time to ™ 
reward you. 

Ram. That was what I told her Sir. Do you think, fay#I, 
that this old rafcal, (1 afk your pardon Sir) that this hunks, 
my mafter's father, will live forever? Aud then, fays I, do 
you think my matter will not remember his old friends? 

Fred. Well; but, dear Sir, let us have no more of your 
rhetorick—go and fetch Lappet hither; I'll try if Icann't 
brigg her over. 

Ram. Bring her over! a fig for her Sir! I have a plot 
worth fifty of your’s. I'll blow her up with your father: 
I'll make him believe juft the coutrary of every word fhe 
has told liim. 

Fred. Can you do that? 

Ram. Neyer fear it Sir; Pwdıranı my lies keep even 
pace with her's. But, Sir, I have another plot; I don't 
queftion but before you Пеер I fhall put you in poffeflion 
of fome thoufands of your father’s money. 

Fred. He has done all in his power to provoke me to it; 
but I am afraid that will be carrying the jeft too far. 

Ram, Sir, 1 will undertake to make it out that robbing 
him isadownright meritorious act. Befides, Sir, if you have 
any qualms of confcience you may return it him again; your 
having poffeffion of it will bring him to any terms. 

Fred. Well, well, I believe there is little danger of thy 
ftealing any thing from him; fo about the firft affair; itis’ . 


that only which caufes my prefent pain. ` 
Ram, Fear nothing, Sir, whilt Ramilie is your friend. 
[xy 
Enter CLERIMONT. ^ 


Fred. If impudence can give a title to fuccefs I am tow! 
thou haft a goon one. 
Cler. Oh 
the houfe. Ih 
difcover, tho’ 
Mariana has d 
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y which I may prevent, at leaft defer, this mate 
lat moment which gives her to my father will 
thunfand-daggers in my heart. е ^ 
r. Would 1 couldadvife you! But here comes one who 
*e likely to invent fome means for your deliverance. 
* wd. Ha! Lappet. РА 
Enter Lapper. 
^. Heyday! Mr. Frederick, you ftand with your 
acrofs, and look as melancholy as if there was a fu- 
zoing on in the houfe inftead of a wedding. 
d. This wedding, Madam, will prove the occafion 
funeral ; I am obliged to you for being initrumeu- 
1t. 
i. Why, truly, if you confider the cafe rightly I 
* you are: it will bemuch more to your intereit to— 
‘al. Miltrefs, undo immediately what yon have done, 
it this match whigh you have forwarded, or by all 
vils which іа ЕВР heart of your's 
в. “ For'Heaven's fake Sir! you do not intend to, 
me? 
«d. “What could drive your villany to attempt to , 
l me of the woman I dote on more than life? what 
d urge thee, when I trufted thee with my paflion, 
Jw n I have paid the moft extravagant ufury for money 
+ ribe thee to be my friend, what could {way thee to 
ay me? 
4. '* As I hope to be fav'd Sir, whatever [have done 
. intended for your fervice. » 
v? d. “It isin vain to deny it; I know thou haft ufed 
. utmoft art to perfuade my father into this match. 
sap. ** If 1 did Sir, it was all with a view towards your 
** intereft ; if I have done any thing to prevent your ha- 


ы her, it was becaufe I thought you would do better 





“efithout her. 











9 fave my life tear out my heart? 
inquilitor, whilft thou 

n fake >” 

me recover out of 

to, and 1 will en- 

Л 

r anger for a while 

t your enemy in her 

it has not been for 













«‹ your fake, this dare confidently affirm it has been for her 
“ owns” and Lhavefo good an opinionof her, that themo- J 
ment you fhew hegit will be more herintereft to ferve ae 
than to oppofe you you may be fecure of her friendfhip. 

Fred. But has fhe notalready carried it beyond retrieval? 

Lap. Alas Sir! I never did any thing yet fo effeQudlly 
but that I have been capable of undoing it; nor have I 
ever {aid any thing fo politively but that 1 have been able 
as pofitively to unfay it again. As for truth, I have ne- 
gleéted it fo long that I often forget which fide of the 
quettion it is of: befides, I look on it to be fo very infig- 
nificant towards fuccels, that I am indifferent whether it 
is for mc or againíl me. 

Fred. Let me entreat you, dear Madam! to lofe no time 
ininforming usof your many excellent qualities; but con- 
fider how very precious our time is, fince the marriage is 
intended this very evening. 

Lap. Vhat cannot bee —7 - 

Cler. My own cara were witneffes to her confent. 

Lap. That indeed may be but for the marriage it 
| cannot be, nor it fhall not be. 

M | Fred. How ! how will you prevent it? 

| 2.ар. By an infallible rule Î have. But Sir, Mr. Cleri- 

| mont was mentioning a certain little word called Intereft 

" juft now. Ifhould not repeat it to you Sir, but that really 
one goes about a thing with fo much better a will, and 
one has fo much better luck in it too, when onc | as got 
foc little matter by it. ' 

Fred. Here, take all the money I have in my pocket, апф- 
on my marriage with Mariana thou fhalt have fifty more. 

Lap. That is enough Sir; ifthey were half married al- 
ready I would unmarry them again. I am impatient tih I _ 
| am about it.—Oh, there is nothing like gold to quicko | 
P a woman’s capacity ! [x . 

Fred. Doft thou think I се 11 
what this woman fj 

Cler. Faith Itt 
fhe managed my a 
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rimont! how dear] 
ceive from women! 
| Chr. ** Acoquet 






- ed: his game is fure to lead him a long-chafe, and 
or catches her at laft the is hardly worth carrying 
p e—You will excufe me. 
4. ** It does not айс@ me, for what appears a co- 
te in Mariana is rather the eftc& of fprightlinefsand 
* sh than any fixed habit of mind; the has good fenfe 
. good-nature at the bottom. 
. “Lf the has good-nature it is at the bottom in- 
‚ for I think fhe has never difcovered any to you. 
1. “ Women of her beauty and merit have fuch a 
ty of admirers that they are fhocked to think of 
ıg up all the гей by fixing on one. Befides, fo many 
ty gentlemen are continually attending them, and 
pering foft things in their ears, who think all their 
:es well repaid by a courtefy or a fmile, that they 
artled, and think a lover a molt unreafonable crea- 
who can imaging * merits their whole perſon. 
“They art of alPpetapit my averfion; they area 
f fpaniels, who tho’ they have no chance of running 
““ "own the hare tRemfelves often fpoil the chafe. I have 
з one of thefe fellows purfue half the fine women 
^n without any otherdcfign thanof enjoying them 
the arms of a ftrumpet. It is pleafant enough to 
em watching the eyes of a woman of quality half 
ur to get an opportunity of making a bow to her. 
s Which the often returns with a fimile, or fome 
N gxtraordinary mark of affection, from a charitable 
р. п of giving pain to her real admirer, who tho’ he 
! A t fe jealous of the animal is concern’d to fee her 
. {cend to take notice of him. 
, * Enter HARRIET. 
- «+ .“Tfuppofe, brother, you have heard of my good 
r's economy, that he has refolv'd to join two en- 
inments in one—aad prevent giving an extraordi- 


edding- 











nd I hope have taken 


En: to doubt. e 
I were to fee thém in 


d I fhould have fuch 


— — 
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“a mother-in-law! but I think if (he were wedded into * 
** any other family you would have no reafon to lament 
< the lofs of fo conftant a miftrefs. a 

Fred. ** Dear Harriet! indulge my weaknefs. 

Har. ** Twill indulge your weaknefs with all my heart 
<“ —but the men ought not; for they are fuch lovefs as 
* you who fpoil the women.— Come, if you will bring 
** Mr. Clerimont into my apartment 1'll give you a difh 
* of tea, and you fhall have tome fal volatile in it, tho’ you 
** have no real caufe for any depreflion of your fpirits, for 
** I dare [wear your miltrefs is very fafe; and I am fure 
“if fhe were to be loft in the manner you apprehend ће 
“ would be the beft lofs you ever had in your life. . 

Gler. “© Oh Frederick ! if your miftrefs were but equal 
té to your fifter you might well be called the happieit of 
“© mankind." [Exen 

Enter MARIANA and LAPPET. 

Lap. Ha, ha, ha! ana fo^you have perfuaded the old 
lady that you really intend to have him? 

Mar. 1 tell you 1 do really intend t have him. 

Lap. Have him! ha, ha, ha! for what do you intenato 
have him? 

Mar. Havel not told youalready that I will marry him? 

Lap. Indeed you will not. 

Mar. How, Mrs. Impertinence, has your miftrefs told 
you fo? and did the fend you hither to perfuade me againit 


- 


the match? E 
Lap. What fhould you marry him for? As for his richet, 
you might as well think of gomg hungry te a fine enter 
tainment where you were fure of not being iuffered to eat : 
the very income of your own fortune will be more {Тап < 
he will allow you. Adieu fiuc clothes, operas, plays, affen. 
blies; adieu dearquadrille— A nd to what have you føri- 












x Mar. This is a libe 
if you intend to flay in 
pretty airs you 
you @ a fervant 
been iuffered to affet. 

Lap. You may lay 
if you come to that, f 
houfe when you are 

2 


43 4 
⸗ Mar, Tewill be prüdent in you not to put on your ufi 
^'infalence to me, for if you do your mailer fhall punifh you 
' for it. - ; 
Lap. Y have one comfort, he will not be able to punifft 
me half fo much as he will you; the worft he can do tu 
mé is to turn me out of the houfe—but you he can keep 
in it. Wife to an old fellow! faugh! 
Mar. 1f Mifs Harriet fent you on this errand you may 
return and tell her her wit is fhallower than I imagined 
e it—and fince fhe has по mere experience I believe 1 (hall 
fend my daughter-in-law to Íchool again. [Exi 
Lap. Hum! you will have a fchoolmafter at home, I 
begin 20 doubt whether this fweet-tempei'd creature will 
wot marry in fpite at laft. I have one proje& more to pre- 
| «cnt her, and that I will about initantly. [Exi 


— Scene, the garden. 


x 


Enter Corro Mrs. WisELY. 
Love. Icannot be eafy ; I mut fettle fomething upon her, 
Mrs. Wife. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it isunneceflary ; 
when уан die you willleave your wife very well provided for. 


Love. Indeed I have known feveral lawfuits happen on - 


thefe accounts; and fometimes the whole has been thrown 
away in difputing to which party it оен I thall not 
Пеер in my grave while a fet of уШапоиз lawyers are di» 

viding the little money I have among them. 
Mri Wife. Y know this old fool is fond enough now to 
№ to any terms; but it is Ш truiling him: violent paf- 
ons can never lail long at his ears. [Afide 

. Love, What are you confidering? . 

Mrs. Wife. Mr. Lovegold, 1 am fure, knows the world 






prudence; therefore 1 mult tell you this delay of the match 
dosb not at all pleafe me: it feems-to argue your inclina- 
P abated, ang four gsbetter to let the treaty end here. 
now, which were the 
kl make a very ridicu- 
left her. 
etter than any thing 
is delay is to fecure 
e money the world 









ll to have the worfe opinion of any woman from her. 
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Mrs. Wife. Well Sir,then there can be no harm, 8: а * 
fatisfaétion both of her mind and mine, in your igi wû 
{mall contract, which can be prepared immediately. 
"Love. What fignifies figning Madam? 

Mrs. Wife. I fee, Sir, you don’t care for it, fo th 
no harm done: and really this other is fo very ad 
geous an offer that I don’t know whether I {hall 
blam'd for refufing him on any account. 

Love. Nay, but be not in hatte; what would yo 
me fign? 

Mrs. Wife. Only to perform your promife of ma 
* Love. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up the 
mine fhall look it over. a 

Mrs. Wife. I believe my lawyer is in the houfe; 
to him and get it done inftantiy, and then we wi 
this gentleman a final anfwer. 1 affure you hti w 
wantageous offer. - A 

Love. As 1 intend to’ marry this girl there can 
harm in figning the contra&: her lawyer draws it~ 
I fhall be at no expenfe, for I can get mine to look |: 
fornothing. I fhould have done very wifely indeed 1 ays 
entitled her to a third of my fortune, whereas I м ! m 
make her jointure above a tenth! I proteft it is wit : 
difficulty that 1 have prevailed with myfelf to put 
match: I am more'in love I find than I fufpected. 

Enter Lapeer. 

Lap. Oh, unhappy miferable creature that I am T 

fhall 1 do? whither fhall I go? " 


Love. What's the matter Lappet? da 
Lap. To have been innooently afüfting in betr? i 
good a man! fo good a-maiter! fo good a frier 1 
Lowe. Lappet, I fay. "D 
Lap. I fhall never forgive myfelf; I fhall ne: e 


it; I {hall never eat, drink, fleep—— [Runs a 
Love. One would wh ing 1 

now. What can be 
Lap. Oh Sir !—y 
Love. How! 

any thing? 
Ldp. No Sir; 
Love. What? 
Lap. A wife Sir 
Loue. No, I hav 
















Lap, How Sir! are you not married ? 
Lowe. No. E 
Lap. That is the happieft word I ever heard come out 

of your mouth. 

Love. 1 have, for fome particular reafons, put off the 1 
mitch for a few days. 

Lap. Yes Sir; and for fome particular reafons you fhall 
put off the match for a few years. 

Love. What do you fay? 

™ rap. Oh Sir! this affair has almoft determined me ne- 
ver to engage in matrimonial matters again. I have been 
finely deceived in this lady f I told you, Sir, fhe had an 
eftate in reertain country ; but I lind it is all a cheat Sir; 
*ue devil of any cftate has fhe ® 

Love. How! not any eftate at all! how can fhe live then? 

Lan. dM Sir, Heaven knows how half the people in 
this Томи live. 

Lowe. However, it is an exvelfent good quality in a wo- | 
man to be able to live without an chate. She that can | 
make fomething out of nothing will make a little go a 
great way. 1 ат forry fhe has no fortune ; but confider- 
ing all her faving qualities Lappet-—— y 

Lap. Allan impoñition Sir; fhe is the mof extravagant 
wretch upon earth. 

Low. How! how! extravagant? i 

Lap. I tell you, Sir, fhe isdownright extravagance itfelf, 

Love. * Can it be poflible after what you told me? 

№: “up. “ Alas, Sir! that was only a cloak thrown over 
» © © her real inclinations.” 

~ Love. How was it poflible for you to be deceived in her? 

Lap. Alas, Sir! fhe would have deceived any one upon | 

Arthy even you youriclf :' for, Sir, during a whole fort- 

night, fince you have been in love with her, fhe has made 

it her whole bufinefs to conceal her extravagance and ap- 

ear thyi 
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ho? Lappet, let me tell you 

8 as well as wrong are got 
10 coul:? be thrifty a whole 
"may be brought to be 
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it is the only vifible 
fänd play, when people | 
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‚ extravagance; to fee all the wealth a poor honc *, \ 
С. 
“ready money paid iti 


worth inthe world, 





a Mw? 


"X 


phy the beft of the game, is no fuch very bad thing. 1 


des, as fhe plays only to fupport herfelf, when theca = 
fupported without it fhe may leave it off. 

Lap. To fupport her extravagance, in drefs particu «= 
ly ; why, don’t you fee, Sir, the is drefs’d out to-day k 
a princefs ? 

Love. It may be an effe& of prudence in a young ^ 
man to dreís in order to get a hufband ; and as that is 
parently her motive, when the is married that motive ce: 
andto fay the truth fhe is in difcourfea very prudent ус 
‘woman. 

Lap. Think of her extravagance. 

Love. A woman of the greateft modefty. 

Lap. And extravaganc® 

Love. She has really a very fine fet of teeth. 

Lap. She will have all the teeth out of you~ 

Love. I never faw finer eyes. 4 

Lap. She will eat you tof houfe and home. 

Love. Charming hair. 

Lap. She will ruin you, 

Love. Sweet kifling lips, fwelling breafts, and ¢ 
fhape that ever was embraced. [Catching Lap. ini 

B». Oh Sir !^I am not the lady—Was ever 
old goat !——Well Sir, I fee you are determin’. 
match, and fo 1 defire you would pay me my wage: 
not bear to fee the ruin of a family in which I hi 
fo long that I have contracted as great a friendth 
as if it was my own: I cann't bear to fee walle, т 


trious gentleman has been raifing all his lifetime 

dered away in a year or two in featts, balls, тийс}, 
clothes, jewels—It would break my heart to fee т. 
old matter eat out by a fet of fingers, fiddlers, nil Г 
mantuamakers, mercers, toymen, jewellers, fops. HE 
rakes to fee his gums 4 

















whole ftock in the 
land fwallowed de 
the very plate whic 
mind *which has d 
the flood, ** to fee 
have next I wond 






ing to furnifh his old age with the посе нев of life?— 
Hi they be contented then? or will they tear out his 
bowels and eat them too! [ Bothburfl into tears. ] The laws 
are cruel to put it in the power of a wife to ruin her huf- 
bagd in this manner—And will'any one tell me that fuch 
a woman as this is handfome?—Whiat are a pair of fhi- 
ning eyes, when they mult be bought with the lofs of all 
ene’s fhining old gold? 

Love. Oh, my poor old gold ! 

Lap. Perhaps fhe has a fine fet of teeth. 

Love. My poor plate, that I have hoarded with fo much 
earc! 

Lege Or Vll grant fhe may havea moft beautiful fhape.. 

Love. My dear lands and tenements! 

Lap. What are the rofes on her cheeks, or lilies in her 

AL 

Love. My pohr India bonds, bearing at leaft three and! 
a half per cent! — 

Lap. A tine excufe indeed when a man is ruined by his 
wife to tell us he has married a beauty! 

Enter Lawyer. 

Law. Sir, the contra is ready ; my client has fent for 
the counfel on the other fide, and he is now below exa~ 
mining it. 

Love. Get you out of my doors you villain! you and 
your client too; I'll contra& you with a pox! 

Lacs, Heyday! fure you are non compos mentis. 

Bee. No firrah; I had like to have been non compos 
ntis, but I have had the good-luck to efcape it. Go and 
tell your client Ihave difcovered her: bid her take her ad- 
itagcous offer, for I fhall fign no contracts. 

faw. This is the range thing I have met With in my 


whole courfe of pradice. 
‘Juve. Lam very much obliged to you Lappet; indeed: 
riim very mus " гаш 















‚very great fatisfaGtion im 
confider of that little af- 

(Wout my lawfuit. 

fo you. II» 

iffer me to be ruined when 
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Lap. You ‘know, Sir, that i in Weftminfter HAH We 

‘and right are always on the fame fide. 7. 
Love. Ay, fothey аге; very true, fothey gre j 
fore noone can take too much care of his mar” 

Zap. The {malleft matter of money, Sir, y 

n infinite fervice. 

Love. Hey ! what? 

Lap. A {mall matter of money, Sir, wo 
great kindnefs. 

Love. Oho! I have a very great kindnefs : 
déed I have a very great kindnefs for you. 

Lap. Pox take your kindnels | —I*m only 
there’s nothing to be got out of him; fo 1?Й 
derick, and fee what the report of my {песе 
Ah, would I were married to thee myfel£! 

Love. What a prodigious efcape have I hau. 
look at the precipice without being giddy. 

Enter Cn wis. 

Love. Who is that? Oh, is it you firrah? how 
enter within thefe walls? | 
Ram, Truly, Sir, Ican fcarcely reconcile it to 
think after what has happened you have no gre: 
my friendfhip: but 1 don’t know how it is Sir 
fonfething or other about you which ftrangely en 
affc&ions, and which, together with the friendfl e 

for your fon, won't let me fuffer you to be impo! 

and to prevent that, Sir, is the whole and fole occaí 

coming within your doars. Did not a certain | v 

called Mrs. zappet, depart from you juft now? vr 
£ Lowe. What ifthe did firrah? m 

Ram. Has ће not, Sir, been talking to you * 4. 
young lady whofe name is Mariana? "e 

Love. Well, and what then? P d 

Rum. Why then, Sir, every fingle fyllable > bis Vl 

ou has been neither more ng cA: 
йе, as is indeed every word 
upon a modet calculati 
has been iu the houfw. Sh 
an attorney, and her mo 










laf. 1 kno% hc Һа 


another. 
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5 gt How! how! are youdure ofthis + ~ 


т. Why, Sir, he and I laid the plot together; that - 


ne indeed I myfelf was forced to deviate a little from 
tuth, but it was with a good defign ; the jade pretended 
that it was out of friendfhip to my mafter; that it 
:caufe fhe thought fuch a match would not be at all 
intereft ; but alas, Sir! I know her friendfhip begins 
ds at home, “and that fhe has friendthip for no per- 
living but herfelf.” Why, Sir, do but look at Ma- 
sir, and fec whether you can think her fuch a fort of 
‚ ı as ће has deferibed her to vou. > 
е. Indeed the has apfeared to me always iw'a'diffe 
e | do believe what you fay. This jade has been 
y my children to impofe upon me. 1 forgive thee 
chou haft done for this one fervice. 1 will go and 
gar» I (aid tothe lawyer, and put an end to every 
is moment. I knew it was impoflible the could 
a fort of a woman. [ Exit. 
And 1 will go find out my mafler, make him the 
of mankind, fqueeze his purfe, and then get drunk 
© ıonour of all partycoloured politicians. 


Scene, the ball. 


Enter Frederick and LAPPET. 
Excellent Lappet! I thal] never think I have fuf- 
rewarded you for what you have done. 
Ihave only done half the bufinefs yet : 1 have, Ibe- 
&ually broke ofthe match with your father. Now, 
all make up the matter between you and her. #8 
Do but that, dear girl! aad I'll coin myfelf into 


Keep yourfelf for your lady Sir; the will take all 
of coin I warrant her; as for ше, І fhall be much 
¿My contented. 
But what hopes canft thou have? for I, alas! fee 


Оба itl ie-more-eafy to make hal£a-d 
ws than to break one, aud to fay the truth ivisan 


munt -like better. “There is отоор methinks 
yin bringing young people together that are fond . 


another. I proteft, Sir, you willbe a mighty handg 


1 e couple, How fond you will be of a little girlthe 
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#8 exa& pi&ure of her mother! and how fond will fhe be 
| “ofa boy to put her in mind of his father! d 
| Fred. ** Death! you jade, you have fired my imagina- 
“tion.” 

Lap. But methinks I want to have the hurricane begin 
hugely; I am furprifed they are not all together by the 
сагв already. 

Enter RAMILIE. 

Ram. Oh, Madam, I little expeéted to have found you 
and my mafter together after what has happened; 1 did 
not think you had had the affurance 4 

Fred. Peace, Ramilie! all*is well, and Lappet is the 
beit friend 1 have in the world. e 





A Ram. Yes Sir, all is well indeed ; no thanks to her - 


“happy is the mafter that has a good fervant; a good. 
** fervant is certainly the greateft treafure fpei «orla 
“ [ have done your bufinefs for you Sir; I have fruftra- 
** ted all fhe has been doing, deny’d all the has been tell- 
“ing him:* in fhort, Sir, 1 obferved her ladyfhip ina long 
conference with the old gentleman, mightily to your in- 
tereft as you may imagine ; no fooner wasfhe gone than Í 
fteps in and made the old gentleman believe every fingle 
fyllable (he had told him tobe a moit confounded lie, and 
away he is gone, fully determined to put an endto the affair. 

Lap. And fign the contraét : fo now, Sir, you are ruined: 
without reprieve. 

Fred. Death and damnation ! fool! villain! 

Ram. Heyday! what is the meaning of this? hav," J^ 
done any more than you commanded me? 

Fred. Nothing but my eurfed ftars could have contrived, 
fo damned an accident. 

Ram. Y ou cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has happened. 

Fred. 1 don’t blame you Sir, nor myfelf, nor any one. 
Fortune has marked me out for mifery: but I will be no 
longer idle: ince I am to be ruined 11 meet my deftruc- 
tion. - [Exit 
[They fland feme time in filence looking at each other. 

Lap. I give you joy Sir of the fuccefs of your nefoti- 
ation: you have approved yourfelf a بے جج ا‎ 
truly ; and I dare fwear when your skill ifonee kno E 
ill not want employment. 2 
_ Кат. Do not triumph, good Mrs. Lappet! apolitician 
I 4 _ 
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ea blunder; Tam fure no one cag av t 
yed with you, for you change fides fo often that 
t offible to tell at any time which fide you are on. - 
And pray, Sir, what wasthe occafion of betraying 
- ‚ur тайег, for he has told me all? ү 
Confcience, confcience! Mrs. Lappet, the great 
: “all my actions : I could not find in my heart to 
ofe his miftrefs. “a 
+. Your matter is very much obliged to you indeed, 
our own in order to preferve his. From hence- 
forbid all your addrefles, I difown all obligations, 
: all promifes ; henctforth 1 would advife you ne- 
your lips to me, for if you do it will be in 
I fhall be deaf to all your little, falfe, mean, trea- 
1s, bafe, infinuations. I would have you know Sir, 
¡pad td as I am never can, nor ought, to forgive. 
fee my face again. [ Exis. 
т. Huh! now would fome lovers think themfelves 
nhappy ; but J, who have had experience in the fex, 
ver frightened at the frowns of a miilrefs, nor rae 
with her fmiles; they both naturally fucceed one 
т; and a woman generally is as fureto perform what 
reatens as fhe is what fhe prom'fes But now I'll to 
king place. I*m fure this old rogue has money hid 
garden if I can but diicover it 1 fhall bandfomcly 
I {cores with the old gentleman, and make my malter 
jient return for the lofs of his miftrefs. [Exit 














Scene, another apartment. А 


Fredericx, Mrs, Wisktv, and MARIANA. 
# а. No, Madam, 1 have no words to upbraid you 

“oor fhall I attempt it. 

‘vs. Wife. 1 think, Sir, a refpe& to your father fhould 
you now within the rules of decency; as for my 
hashappened [ think the cannot ex- 
account. 
ma! don’t be ferious, when I dare fay 
gall you have done; to infult tlie per- 
milcrable is more cruel than having 







you may not be fo miferable anyon 
word Muther-in-law has a terrible 
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undone! all my money is gone! wh 





found; but perhaps I may make a better than youimagine. “| 
Believe me you will {се a change in this houfe which vill — 
not bedifagreeabletoa man of Mr. Frederick’sgay temper. 

Fred. All changes to me are henceforth equal. When 
Fortune robbed me of you fhe made her utmolt effort I 
now defpife all in her power. ] 

Mrs. Wife. Y mußt infift, Sir, on your behaving in a dif- 
ferent manner to my daughter: the world is apt to be cen- | 
forious. Oh Heavens! J fhudder at the apprehenfions of 
having a reflection сай on my family, which has hitherto 7 
pafled unblemifhed. 

Fred. Y {hall take care, Madam, to ип any poffibility 
of giving you fuch a fear, for from this night Fewer will 
behold thofe dear thofe fatal eyes again. 

Mar. ** Nay, that I am fure will сай a reflection on me: 

* what a perfon will the world think me tu&&rhen vev * 
“ could not live with me? 

Fred. “ Live with you! oh Mariana! thofe words bring 
*! back a thoufand tender idcas to my mind. Oh, had that . 

“ been my hleſſed fortune! 

Mrs. Wife. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a greater 
** diftance. The young fellows of this age-are іо rampant 

“that even degrees of kindred cannot reftrain them.” 
Fred. There are yet no fuch degrees between us—Oh 
Mariana! while it is in your power, while the irrevocable 
wax remains unitamped, confider, and do not fea] my ruin. 
Mrs. Wife. Come with me daughter; you fhall npt itay 
a moment longer with him—A rude fellow! - 
[Exeunt Mrs. Wifely and Marianas 


J 


»> 


Enter RamiLiE. u 
Ram. Follow me Sir, follow me this inflant. NN 
Fred. What's the matter? , — i 


Ram. Follow me Sir; we are in the right box; the bufi- y 1 
nefs ia done. 4 
Fred. What done? 
Ram. 1 have it under my arm Si 
Fred. What? what? 

* Ram. Your father's foul Sir, his mo 
Sir this moment, before we are overta 
Fred. Ha! this may preferve me y 
Enter LoveGotn in the utmo 

Lowe, Thieves! thieves! affaffinati 














| ” 
llain? where fhall I find him? Give me my money 
"Шаш. [Catching bimfelf by tbe arm. ] Yamdiitracted! 
v not where I am, nor what I am, nor what J do. 
y y moncy, my money! Ha! what fay you? Alack-a- 
‘ere is no one, The villain muft have watched his 
• гегу; he muft have done it while I was figning 
ımn’d contract. I will go to a juftice, and have all 
ife put to their oaths, my fervants, my children, my 
s, and myfelf too; all the people in the houfe, and 


| ftreet, and in the Town, I will have them all exe- 
I will hang all the world, and if I don’t find my 
I will hang myfelf afterwards. 
ACT V. 


-— Scene, the ball. 
“James. 


<“ Several Servants. 

ERE will be rare doings now; Madam’s an excel» 
woman faith! things won’t go as they have done; 
зав ordered fomething like a fupper; here will be 
tals enough for the whole Town. 

mas. ** She's a fweet-humoured lady, I can tell you 
; I have had a very good place on’t with her. You 
have no more ufe forlocksand keysin this houſe now, 
aes. “ This is the luckieft day I ever faw: arfoon as 
ner is over I will get drunk to her good health, I am 
"ved, and that's more than ever I could have done 
- nefore. 
as. © You fha’n’t want liquor, for here are ten 


Jr tisti ads of ftrong beer coming in. 
s. © Blefs her heart good lady! I with fhe had a 
" os bridegroom. 
н! Ж; mas. Ah, never mind that, he has a good рше; 
Y 


** or other things let her alone Mr. James. 

Н Ue as, youmult goto Mr. Mixture’s the wine- 
Е < t ıant, and order him to fend in twelve dozen of his 

Ф| Auges twelvedozen of Burgundy, and twelve 
А Ex of Hermitage; and yowmuft cal at the w2xchan- 

< “and bid him fend in acheftofcandics; andat Lam- 

me? * y the confe&tioner in Pallmall, and order the fineft 

, che can furnith : and ou, Will,muíl gotoMr.Gray’s 


it z — 








‘the ine t =й Dee i coach tó-morrotranorning'; 
** and here, you mult take this roll, and invite all the рес- 

“ ple in it to fupper; then you muft go to the playhoufe 
** in Drury - Lane, and engageall the mulick, for my lady 
** intends to,have a ball. 


James. “ Oh, brave Mrs. Wheedle! here are fine times! | 


Wheed, ** My lady defires that (иррег may be kept back 
<“ as inuch as poffible; and if you can think of any thing | 
<“ to add to it the delires you would. 

James. ** She is the bett of ladies. 

Wheed. ** So you will fay wien you know her better; fhe 
has thought of nothing ever fince matters havebxwen made 
“up between her and your mafter but how to lay out a: 
* much money as fhe could—We (hall have all rare places. 

James. * I thought to have given wariprg-nemorrot- 
“ morning, but I believe I fhall not be in hafte now. 

Wheed. ** See what it is to have a woman at the head of 
** the houfe! but here fhe comes. Go you into the kitchen 
“ and fee that all things be in the uiceft order. 

James. * I am ready to leap out of iny [kin for joy.” 

Enter MARIANA, Furnish,and Mrs. Wisevy. 

Mar.“ Wheedle, have you difpatched the fetvants ace 
** cording to my orders? 

Wheed. ** Yes Madam.” 

Mar. You will take care, Mr. Furnifh, and let me have 
thofe two beds with the utmoſt expedition. 


Furnif>. 1 fhall take a particular care Modema ; all р 


put them both in hand to-morrow morning; “1 fhall pue 
** off fome work, Madam, on that account. 

Mar. “ That tapeftry in the diningzoom doce not at 
** all pleafe me. Ny 
y Furnifb. “ Your Ladyfhip is very much in the J Ма-` 
** dam ; it is quite out of falhion; no one bangs a room * 
“ now with tapeitry. 

Mar.“ Ohl have the greateft fondnefs fortapeftry inthe 
“world! you muft pofitively get mefome 'erpattern. 

еги. “Truly, Madan, as you fa гу isofte of 
“the prettieft forts of fur niture for a rou ok 
- believe 1 can thew уди fome that zo 

u Mrs. Mije 1 proteft, child, 1 caun't fee any Talon 
this alteration. 

Mar. Dear mamma! let ma have 
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any one thing in the whole houfe that 1 fhall be able to 
leaye in it, every thing has fo much of antiquity about it, 
and I cannot endure the fight of any thing that is not per- 
feGly modern. 

Furnifb. Your Ladyfhip is in the right Madam; there 
is ho poffibility of being in the fafhion without new furs 
nifhing a houfe at lcafl once in twenty years; and indeed 
to be at the very top of the fafhion you will have need of 
almoft continual alterations. 

Ars. Wife. That is anextravagance I would never fub- 
mit to: I have no notion of deftroying one’s goods before 
they are half worn out by fBllowing the ridiculous whims 
of ty three people of quality. 

+ Furnifb. Ha! ha! Madam. 1 believe her Ladyfhip is of 
a different opinion—1 have many a fet of goods entirely 
whole that 1 would be very loath to put into your hands. 

Enter Sattin and SPARKLE. 

Mar. Oh Mr. Sattin! have you brought thofe gold ftuffs 
I ordered you? 

Sat. Yes Madam, I have brought your Ladyfhip fome 
of the fineft patterns that were ever made. 

Mar. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace and ear» 
rings with you? 

Sparkie. Y es Madam, and I defy any jewellerin Town to 
hew you their cquals; they are, 1 think, the fincft water 
1 ever faw; they are finer than the Duchefs of Glitter's, 
which have been fo much admired: I have brought youa 

M¡fol'zaire too Madam; my Lady Rafe bought the fellow 
ir yelterday. 
| . Mar. Sure it hasa flaw in it Sir. 
| Sparkle. Has it Madam? then there never wasa brilliant 
without one: 1 am fure, Madam, 1 bought it for a good 
| \ kon ¢. and if it be nota good ftone you fhall have it for noe 
| ing. 
Š Enter Lovgcorp. 
Love. It’s lof, it’s gone, it’s irrecoverable; 1 Shall ne~ 
ver fee it more! 
ar. And what will be the loweit price of the necklace 
and Carrings? 
Sparile. If you were my fifter, Madam, I could nt 'bate 
7 уой опе farthing of three thoufand pS 
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Love. What doyou fay of three thoufand guineas villain? 
have you my three thoufand guineas? ° 

Mrs. Wife, Blels me, Mr. Lovegold! what’s the mailen? 

Love. Lam undone! I am ruined! my money is tolen ! 
my dear three thoufand guineas that I received but ye- 
Jterday are taken away from the place I had put them ш, 
and I fhall never fee them again! 

Mar. Don’t let them make you uneafy, you may poffi- 
bly recover them, or if you fhould not the lois is but atrifle. 

Love. How! atrifle! do you call three thoufand guineas 
atrifle? 

Mrs. Wife. She fees you fo difturbed that fhe is willing to 
make liche of your lofsas poffible inordertocemfart you. 

Love. To comfort me! can fhe comfort me by calling... z 

three thoufand guineas atrifle? But tell me, what were 
you faying of them? have you feen them? , = 

Sparkle. Really, Sir, I do not underitand you; I was tell- 
ing the lady the price of a necklace anda pair of earrings, 
which were as chcap at three thoufand guineas as—— 

Love. How! what? what? 

Mar. I cann’t think them very cheap; however, I am 
refolved to have them; fo let him have the money, Sir, if 
you pleafe. 

Love. lam in a dream! 

Mar. Youwill be paid immediately Sir. Well, Mr. Sat- 
tin, and pray what is the highefl priced gold fluff you have 
brought ? 

Sat. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a-yard. Y 

Mar. It mult be pretty at that price ; let me have a роми 
and petticoat cut off. 

Love. Y ou hall. cut off my head firit. What are youdoing? 
are you mad ? 

Mar. lam only preparing a proper drefs to appear jnas 
your wife. 

Love. Sirrah, offerto open any of your pickpocket trin- 
kets here and I'll make an example of you. 

Mar. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you this is a 
behaviour I don't underitand: you give me a fine pakern 
before marriage of the ufage I am to expe after it. 

Love. Here are fine patterns of what I amtoexpect after it! 

Mar. І affure you, Sir, I fhall infift on all the privileges * 
of an Englifh wife: I fhall not be taught to drefs by my 
bufband; lam myfelfthe belt judge of what you can айога; 
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and if Ido ftretch your рше a little it is for your honour 
Si»: the world will know it is your wife that makes duch 
a figure. 

Love. Can you bear to hear this Madam? 

Mrs. Wife. Y fhould not countenance my daughter in any 
extravagance Sir; “ but the honour of my family as well as 
<“ your’s is concerned in her appearing handfomely. Let 
* me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, the whole world is very fen- 
“ fible of your fondnefs de money; I think it a very great 
<“ bleffingto youthat you have met with a woman ofadiffe- 
$ rent temper, one who will preferve your reputation in the 
*! world whether you will or no: not that I would infinu- 
4 ate ter yOu that my daughter will ever" — She will never 
run you into unneceffary expenfes ; fo far from it, that if 
you will but generoufly make her a prefent of five thou- 
fand pounds to fit herfelf out at firft in clothes and jewels, 
I dare fwear you will not have any other demand on thole 
accounts—I don’t know when. 

Mar. No, unlefs a birthnight fuit or two, I (hall fcarce 
want any thing more this twelvemonth. 

Love.lam undone, plundered, murdered! however, there 
is one comfort, I am not married yet. 

Mar. And free to chufe whether you will marry at all 
or no. 

Mrs. Wife. The confequence, you know, will be no mors 
than a poor ten thoufand pounds, which is all the forfei- 
ture of the breach of contract. 

&. Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet: Ihave not 
bound my heirs and executors, and fo if I hang myfelf I 
am off the bargain—In the mean-while I'll try if 1 cannot 


rid my houfe of this пей of thieves—Get out of my doors | 


you cutpurfes, 

Хале. Pay me for my jewels Sir, or return "em me. 

Love. Give him his baubles, give them him. 

Mar. I thall not I affure you. You need be under no 
apprehenfion Sir; you fee Mr. Lovegold is a little difor- 
dergd at prefent, but if you will come to-morrow you fhall 
had your money. 

sparkle, 11} depend on your Lady/hip Madam. 


Love. Whothe devil are you? what have youto бо here. * 


Furni/b. I am an upholiterer Sir, and am come to new- 
furnith your houfe. 
3 Fij 
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Love. Dut of my doors this inftant, or T will disfurnith 


* your head for you; I'll beat out your brains. . 


[m 


Mrs. Wife. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 

Love. I was when I figned the contract. Oh that I had 
never learnt to write my name! 

** Enter CHARLES BUBBLEBOY. 

Bub. ** Your moft obedient fervant Madam. 

Love. ** Whoare you Sir? what do you want here? 

Bub. ** Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy. 

Love. ** What's your bulinefs? 

Bub. “ Sir, I was ordered to bring fome (па boxes and 
“ rings. Will you pleafe, Sir, to look at that fnuffbox ? 
** there is but one perfon in England, Sir, can Work inthis 
** manner: if he was but as diligent as he is able he would 
“ get an immenfe eftate Sir: if he had an hundred thou- 
** fand hands I could keep them all employed. I have 
“ brought you a pair of the new-invented fnuffers too 
** Madam: be pleafed to look at them; they are my own 
* invention; the niceft lady in the world may make ufe of 
“them. ё 

Love. ** Who the devil fent for you Sir? 

Mar. ** I fent for him Sir. 

Bub. ** Yes Sir, I was told it was a lady fent for me. 
“ Will you pleafe, Madam, to look at the fnuffboxes or 
** rings Бг? 

ince. ** Will you pleafe to go to the devil Sir firft, or 
“ Shall I fend you? 

Bub. ** Sir! 

Lowe, © Get you out of my houfe this inftant, or р 
<“ break your {nuff boxes and your bones too. 

Bub. ** Sir, I was fent for, or I fhould not have come. 
** Charles Bubbleboy does not want cultom. Madam, your 
** molt obedient fervant.” A Exit. 

Mar. Tíuppofe, Sir, you expe to be finely fpoken of 
abroad for this; you will get an excellent character in the 
world by this behaviour. 

Mrs. Wife. ls this your gratitude to a woman who has 
refufed fo much better offers on your account? 

Love. Oh, would the had taken them! Give me up my 
eontralt and I will gladly refign all right and title what- 
foever. 

Mrs. Wife. It is too late now, the gentlemen hare had 
theiran{wers; a good offeroncerefuled isnot to behadagain. 
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Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the tailor whom your Ladyfhip fent for 
is come. * 

Mar. Bid him come in. This is an inftance of the re- 
gaya I have for you. I have fent for one of the beft tailors 
in Town to make you a new fuit of clothes that you may 
appear like a gentleman; for as it is for your honour that 
I fhould be well dreffed, fo it is for mine that you fhould. 
Come, Madam, we will go in and give farther orders cone 
cerning the entertainment. 

[ Execum Mrs. Wifely and Mariana. 
Enter List. 

Love Oh Lappet, Lappet! the time thou haft prophe-- 
fied of is come to país. 

Lift, Yam yourHonour'smoft humble fervant. My name 
is Lift: 1 prefume Iam the perfon you fent for—T'he lace- 
man will be here immediately. Will your Honour be plea- 
fed to be taken meafure of тй, or look over the patterns? 
if you pleafe we will take meafure firft. I do not know, 
Sir, who was fo kind as to recommend me to you, but I 
believe I Mall give you entire fatisfaction, I maydefy any 
tailor in England to underftand the fafhion better than 
myfelf; the thing is impoflible Sir. I always vifit France 
twice a-year; and though I fay it, that fhould not fay it 
Stand upright, if you pleafe, Sir 

Love. I'll take meafure of your back firrah 
__ Such pickpockets as you are to come here 
a doors you villain. 
Lift. Heyday Sir! did you fend for me for this Sir?— 
I fhall bring you ina bill without any clothes. [Exi 
“ Enter James and Porter. 
A Lowe. “ Where are you going ? what have you there? — 

„Tames. “ Some fine wine Sir, that my lady fent for to 
** Mr Mixture’s—But, Sir, it will be impoffible for me 
6 to get fupper ready by twelve, as it is ordered, unlefs 1 
** have more affiltance. 1 want half-a-dozen kitchens,too. 

“ + very wildfowl that my lady has fent for will take up 

* dozen Ípits. 

. Love, “Oh! oh! it is vain to oppofe it: herextrava- 

+ M gance is like a violent fire, that ів no fooner ftdbped in 
# one place than it breaks out in another.—[ Drums deat 
“ evithout.] Ha! what's the meaning of this? is my houfe 
$$ befieged? would they would fet iton fire $ burnall init! 
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Drum. without.) “Heavens blefs yourHonour! ’Squire 
“ Lovegold, Madam Lovegold, long life and happinafs, 
“ and many children attend you———and fo God fave the 
“ king. [Drums beat. 

<“ [ Lovegold goes out, and foon after the drums ceafe. 

- i ** So he has quieted the drums I find— This is 
“ the roguery of fome wellwifhing neighbours of his. Well, 
<“ we (hall foon fee which will get the better, my mafter or 
$ my mittrels: if my malter does away go 1; if my miltrefs, 
* ТІ Ray while there is any houfekeeping, which cann't 
*! belong; for the riches of my Lord Mayor will never hold 
* it out at this rate. 

Enter LoveGoLD. ‘ 

Lovr. ** James! I thallbe deftroyed; in one verb I fhall 
not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, iend all the pro- 
<“ vifions back to the tradefmen, put out allthe fires, leave 
“ not fo much ава candle burning. 

James. ** Sir, I don’t know how todo it; Madam com- 
** manded me, and 1 dare not difobey her. 

Love. ** How! not when I command thee! 

James. © I have loft feveral places, Sir, by obeying the 
** maíter againft the miftrefs, but never lolt one by obey- 
“ ing the miftrefs againft the mafter. Befides, Sir, fhe is 
** fo good and generous a lady that it would go againit my 
<“ very heart to offend her. 

Love. ** The devil take her generofity ! 

Fames. ** And I don'tbelieve the has provided one mor- 
** fel more than will be eat : why, Sir, the has invited above, * 
<“ five hundred peor ie to fupper : within this hour your 
<“ houfe will be as tull as Weitminfter-hall the laft day of 
“ term But I have no time to lofe. 


—— — —— ——— — j — 








ya Love. “ Oh! oh! what fhall I do?” 
Enter Larrrr. — f 

Lap. Where is my poor mafter? Oh, Sir, I cannot ex- 
prefs the affliction Iam in to fee you devoured in this man- 
ner, How could you, Sir, when Itold you what a woman 
fhe was, how could you undo yourfelf with your eyes open? 

Love. Poor Lappet! had I taken your advice Thad 
been happy. 

Lap. And I too Sir; for alack-a-day! I am as mifer- 
able as you are; I fcel every thing for you Sir; indecd I 
fhall break my heart upon your account. 
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Love. I fhall be much obliged to you if you do Lappet. 

Lap. How could a man of your fenfe, Sir, marry in fo 
precipitate a manner? 

Love. I am not married; I am not married. 

Lap. Not married! 

Love. No, no, no. 

Lap. All's fafe yet. No man is quite undone till he is 
married. 

Love. I am, I am undone. Oh Lappet! I cannot tell 
it thee. I have given her a bond, a bond, a bond, of tea 
thoufand pounds to marry her! 

Lap. You thall forfeit ite 

Jyovce Forfeit what? my life, and foul, and blood, and 
heart! 

Lap. You fhall forfeit it 

Love. 1”11 be buried alive fooner: no, I am determined 
I'll marry her firít, and hang myfelf afterwards to fave my 
money. . 

Lap. ee, Sir, you are undone ; and if you fhould hang 
youríelf I could not blame you. 

Love. Could I but fave one thoufand by it I would hang 
myfelf with all my foul. Shall I live to die not worth a 
groat? 

Lap. Oh, my poor mafter! my poor mafter! [ Crying. 

Love. Why did I not die a-year ago! what a deal had 
1 faved by dying a-year ago! [A поје without.] Oh! oh! 
dear Lappet ! fee what it 18; I Ља] be undone in an hour 
Oh! 








Enter CLERIMONT richly dreffed. 

Love. What is here?—fome of the people who are to 
cat me up? 

Cler. Don’t you know me Sir? 

Lowe. Know you! ha! what is the meaning of this?— 
Oh, it is plain, it is too plain; my money has paid for all 
this finery. Ah, bafe wretch! could I have fulpeéted you 
of fuch an aion, of lurking in my houfe to ufe me in fuch 
a manner? 

kr. Sir, I am come to confefs the fact to you; and if 
=: rill but give me leave to reafon with you you will not 
i оша fo much injured as you imagine. œ 

Love. Not injured! when you have olen away my blood? 

Cler. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands; I ama 
gentleman Su. 
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Love. Flere’simpudence! a fellow robs me, and tellsme 
ke is a gentleman— Tell me who tempted you toite - 

Cler. Ah Sir! need I fay love. 

Love. Love! 

Chr. Yes, love Sir. | 

Love. Very pretty love indeed! the love of my guineas. 

Clr. ** Ah Sir, think not fo. Do but grant me the free 
“ poffcífion of what I have, and by Heaven Ill never afk 
** you more. 

Love. ** Oh, moft unequalled impudence! was ever fo 
*! modeft a requelt! 

Cler. “ All your efforts to leparate us will be vain; we 
4 have {worn never to forfake each other,.and fiothing but 
$ death can part us.” 

Love. 1 don't queftion, Sir, the very great affection on 
your fide; but I believe I fhall find methods to recover— 

Cler. By Heavens Ill die in defending my right! and 
Y that were the cafe, think not when I am gone you ever 
could poffefs what you have robbed me of. 

Love. Ha! that’s true; he may find ways to prevent the 
reftoring it. Well, well, let me delight my eyes at leaft ; 
let me fee my treafure, and perhaps I may give it you, 
perhaps I may. 





Cler. “ Then I am blet! Well may you fay treafure,, 


W for to poflefs that treafure is to be rich indeed. 
Love. ** Yes, truly I think three thoufand pounds may 


t well be called a treafure.—Go, go, fetch it hither; pere | 


“ haps I may give it you fetch it hither.” 
Cler. To thew you, Sir, the confidence I place in yon, 
1 will fetch hither all that 1 love and adore. [ Exit. 
Love. Sure never was fo impudent a fellow! to confeís 
his robbery before my face, and defire to keep what he has 





ftolen as if he had a right to it. — 


Enter Larrer. 

Love. Oh Lappet! what's the matter? 

Lap. Oh Sir! I am fcarce able to tell you. It is fpread 
about the Town that you are married. and your wife's cre- 
ditors arc coming in whole flocks. There is one fingleMebt 
for five thoufand pounds, which an attorney is withc ut tg 
demarfd. bad 

Love. Oh! oh! oh! let them cut my throat. 

Lap. Think what an efcape you have bad ! think if you 
had married her — - і 


Р. 
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Love. Ї am as bad as married to her. 

Љар. It isimpoffible Sir; nothing can be fo bad: what, 
you are to pay her ten thoufand pounds—Well—and ten 
thoufand pounds are a fum; they are a fum, I own it-— 
they are a fam; but what is fuch a fum compared with fuch 
a wife? had you married her, in one week you would have 
been in a prifon Sir— 

Love. If lam I can keep my money ; they cann't take 
that from me. 

Lap. ** Why Sir, you will lofe twice the value of your 
“ contract before you know how to turn yourfelf; andif 
** you have no value for libefty, yet confider, Sir, fuch is 
** the great*goodnefs of our laws that a prifon is one oF 
“the deareft places you can live in. 

Love. ** Tenthoufand pounds !—No— I'll be hanged, 
** 111 be hanged.” 

Lap. Suppofe, Sir, it were poffible, (not that I believe 
it is) but fuppofeit were poffible to make her abate a little; 
fuppofe one could bring her to eight thoufand —— 

Love. Eight thoufand devils take her 

: Lap. But, dear Sir! confider, nay, confider immedi- 
ately, for every minute you lofe you lofe a fum—Let me 
beg you, entreat you, my dear good mafler! let me pre- 
vail on you, not to be ruined. Be refolute Sir; confider 
every guinea you give faves you a Ícore. 

Love. Well, if the will confent to, to, to, eight hundred 
—Buttry, do try, if you can make her ’bate any thing of 
that—if you can—you fhall have a twentieth part of what 
fhe’ bates for yourfelf. : 

Lap. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight thou- 
fand you ought to Кар out of your fkin for joy. 

Love. Would I were out of my fkin— 

Lap. You will have more reafon to with fo when you 
are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts— 

Love, Why was I begotten! why was I born i why was 
I brought up!-why was I not knocked o'th' head before 
I knew the value of money ! 

. knocking without. ] So, fo, more duns I fuppofe— 





o bit into the kitchen Sir, or the hall, and it will have 
effcét on you than all I can fay. . 

Love. What have I brought myfelf tv! what ай Ido! _ 
Part with eight thoufand pounds! mifery, deftructian, 
beggary, prifons! But then on the otherfide are wife, ruin; 
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chains, flavery, torment! I fhall run diftracted either way! 
[Lxtt. 

Lap. Ah! would we could once prove you fo, you old 
covetous good-for-uuthing. 

Enter MARIANA. 

Mar. Well, what fucceís ? 

Lap. It is impoflible to tell; he is juft gone into the 
kitchen, where if he is not frightened into our defign I 
fhall begin to defpair. They fay fear will make a coward 
brave, but nothing can make him generous; the very fear 
of lofing all he is worth will fcarce bring him to part with 
а penny. Й е 

Мағ. And have you acquainted neither Frederick nor 
Harrict with my intentions ? 

Lap. Neither I affure you. Ah Madam, had I not been 
able to have kept afecret I had never brought about thofe 
affairs that I have: were I not fecret, Lud have merey 
upon many a virtuous woman’s reputation in this Town. 

Mar. And don’t you think I have kept my real inten- 
tions very fecret? 

Lap. From every one but me I believe you have: I af- 
fure you I knew them long before you fent for me this af- 
ternoon to difcover them to me. 

Mar. But could you bring him to no terms, no propc- 
fals? did he make no offer? 

Lap. It mutt be done all at once, and while you are by. 

Mar. So you think he muft fee me, to give any thing 
to be rid of me. 

Lap. Hufh, hufh! I hear him coming again. 

Enter Lovecoup, 

Love. Тат undone! I am undone! Iam eat up! I am 
devoured! I have an army of cooks in my houfe. 

Lap. Dear Madam! confider ; I know eight thoufand 
pounds are a trifle; I know they are nothing $ my matter 
can very well afford them ; they will make no hole in his 
рае; and if you fhould fand out you will get more. 

Love. putting bis band before Lappet’s mouth.) You lie, 
youlie, you lie, you lie, you lie: ће never could get fore, 
never fhould get more; it is more than I am могі it;* 
animMenfe fum; and 1 will be ftarved, drowned. fiin, 
hanged, burnt, before I part with a penny of it. 
`, Гар. For Heaven’sfake, Sir, you will ruin all Ma- 
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dam, let mebeg you, entreat you, to "bate thefe twothou- 
fandpounds. Suppofe a lawfuit fhould be the confequence, 
I know my matter would be са; I know it would сой him 
an immenfefum of money, and thad he would pay the char- 
ges of both in the ends but you might be kept out of it a 
long time. Eight thoufand pounds now are better than ten 
five years hence. 

Mar. No; the fatisfaction of my revenge on a man who 
bafely departs from his word will make me amends for the 
delay, and whatever I fuffer, as long as I know his ruin 
will be the confequence, I fhall be eafy. 

Love. Oh, bloody-mindefl wretch! 

Lp. Why Sir, fince ће infifts on it what does — 
nify? You know you are in her power, and it will be only 
throwing away more money to be compelled to it at 1ай: 
get rid of her at once: what are two thoufand pounds? 
why, Sir, the Court of Chancery will eat it up for a break. 
{ай : it has been given for a miltrefs, and will you not give 
it to be rid of a wife? [They whifper. 
* Enter Tuomas and James. [ Love. and Lap. talk apart.) 

Tho. ** Madam, the mufick are come which your Lady- 
** (hip ordered, and moft of the company will be here im- 
“ mediately. 

James. ** Where will your Ladyfhip be pleafed the fer- 
“vants fhall eat, for there is no room in the houfe that 
** will be large enough to entertain 'em? 

Mar. ** Then beat down the partition, and turn two 
“ rooms into one. 

James. ** There is no fervice in the houfe proper for the 
** defert Madam. 

Mar. * Send immediately to the great china fhop in the 
<“ Strand for the fineft that is there." 

Love. How! and will you fwear a robbery againft her? 
that fhe robbed me of what I fhall give her? 

Lap. Depend on it Sir. 

, Lew. I'll break opena bureau to make itlook the more 

. Do fo Sir; but lofe no time; give it her this mo- 
nt mE X my mafter has confented, and if you have 


ти © heis ready to pay the money. Befuretubreak © | 
(Aide _ 


open the bureau Sir. 
Mar. Here is the contra&. 


= - " — — — 





72 THE MISER. AB Y, 


Love, 1" fetch the money : it is all ат worth in the 
world. [Exi 4 

Mar. Sure he will never be brought to it yet. 

Lap. 1 warrant him: but you are to pay dearer for it 
than you imagine, for I am to {wear a robbery againft you. 
What will you give me, Madam, to buy off my evidence? 

Mar. And is it poffible that the old rogue would con- 
fent to fuch a villany ? 

Lap. Ay Madam; for half that fum he would hang half 
theTown. But truly I can never be made amends for all the 
pains 1 have taken on your account. Were I to receive a 
fingle guinca a lie for every one I have told this day it 
would make me a pretty tolerable fortune. Ah Madam, 
whata pity it isthat a woman of my excellent talents fhould 
be confined to fo low a {phere of life as I am ! had I been 
born a great lady what a deal of good fhould I have done 
in the world! 





Enter Lovecoın. 

Love. Here, here they are—all in bank-notes—all the 
money J am worth in the world—(1 have fent for a con- 
ftable; the muft not go out of fight before we have her 
taken into cuftody.) [Sfide toLappet, — | 

Lap. Fo Lovegoid.| You have done very wilely. 

Mar. There, Sir, is your contraét. And now, Sir, I 
have nothing to do but to make myiclf as cal y as I can in 
my lofs. 

Enter FREDERICK, CLERIMONT, and HARRIET. 

Lowe. Where is that you piunuicd me? whereismy 1 
treafure ? | 

Cler. Here, Sir, is all the treafure I am worth; a trea- | 
fure which the whole world’s worth thould not purchafe. 

Lowe. Give me the money Sir, give me the money ; Ё 
fay give me the money you [tole from me. 

Cker. I underitand you not. 

Love. Did younot confefs you robbed me of my treafure ? 

Cler. This, Sir, isthe ineftimable treafure I meant! Your 
daughter, Sir, has this day blef me by making me Ler 
.hufband. - 

— Love. How ! oh, wicked vile wretch! to run away thys = 
J with £ pitiful mean fellow, thy fathersclerk! n S- - 
ме Chr. Think not your family difgraced Sir: I amatleaft 

your ci е born; and though my fortune be not fo large, 
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will put i it out tófy your power t to — usmiferable. 

Love. Oh! my money, my Money, my money! 

Fred. If this lady does not make you amends for the lof ١ 
of your money refign over all pretenfions in her to me, and 
I will engage to get it reftored to you. 

Love, How firrah? are you a confederate? have you 
helped to rob me? 

Fred. Softly Sir, or you fhall never fee your guineasagain. 
Love. 1 refign her over to you entirely, and may you both 
farve together! fo go fetch my gold 

Mar. You are cafıly prevailed upon, I fee, to refign a A 
right which you have not. But were 1 to refign over my- 
felf it would hardly be the man’s fortune to {tarve whofe - 
wife brought him ten thoufand pounds. 

Love. Bear witnefs fhe has confeffed fhe hasthe money 
and I fhall prove fhe ftole it from me. She has broke open 
my bureau; Lappet is my evidence. 

Lap. 1 hope I {һай have all your pardons, and particu= 
larly your's Madam, whom I have moll injured. 

ove. A tig for her pardon ! you are doing aright action, 

Lap. Then if there wasany robbery you mult have rob- 
bed yourfelf. This lady can only be a receiver of ftolen 
goods, for I faw you give her the money with your own 
hands. 

Love. How! I! you! what! what! 

Lap. And I mult own it, with fhame I тай own it— 
that the money you gave her in exchange for the contract 
1 promiled to fwear the had ftolen from you. 

Cler. Is it poffible Mr. Lovegold could be capable of 
fuch an action as this, 

Love. I am undone, undone, undone £ . 

Fred. No Sir, your three thoufand guineas are fafe yetz 
depend upon it within an hour you fhall find them in th 
fame place they were firft depofited. ** I thought to have 
= hafed a reprieve with them, but I find ıny fortune” 
of itfelf bellowed that on me.” " 
od em me, give em imc, this — - 

зошапд, where are they? І 
Е ought to be, inthe hands of one 
erv m. Give: ER ] You! 
ad no defign to the prejudice of your family : nz 
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you are now ow thoroughly cored ет de ир x ayoung 
wife. 
Love. Sirrah! give me my notes, give me my-notes. 
+ Fred. You muft excufe mc Sir; I can part with потр 
Y receive from this lady. 
anda Then I will go to law with that lady and you, 
dall of you; for I will have them again if law or ju- 
ice, or injuftice, will give them me. 
- Chr. Be pacified Sir; I think the ladv has acted nobly 
o giving that back again into your family which fhe might 
have carried out of it. 
— Low. My family be hanged! if I am robbed I dé n’t 
e who robs me. I would as foon hang my fon as ano- 
'ther—and I will hang him if he docs not reitore me all E 
have loft; for I would not give half the fum to fave the 
whole world ] will go and employ all the lawyers in 
Town ; for I will have my money again or never fleep 
morc. Exit. 
Fred. Y am refolved we will get the better of him now: 
but oh Mariafia! your generofity is much greater in befl gi - 
E this fum than my happinefs in recciving it: I am an 
—unconícionable beggar, and fhall never be fatisfied while 
_ you have any thing to heitow. 
Mar. Do you hear him 
— Har. Yes, and begin to approve him 
behaviour has convinced me. 
` Mar. Dear girl! no more; **you have frightened meal- 
f ready fo much to-day, that rather than venture a fecond 
t Je&ure I would do whatever you wifhed: fo, Sir,” if T 
lo beftow allon you here isthe lady you are to thank for it. 
Har. Well, this I will fay, when you do a guodnatured 
thing you have the prettieft way ofdoing it. And now, Ma- 
jana, Lam ready to afk your pardon for all I faid toa 
Mar. Dear Harriet! no apologies; all you aoe I de- 
ferved. 











for your late 


Enter Larrer and RAMILIE. ® 


° Lap.“ Treaties are going on on both ы 


о Kam. “ Why, have we not done them all the се ^ 
owe can? what farther have they to do with us ¿—Sif, 

there are fome people in maſquerading habits withou 

E <“ Some I fert for to айй in my defign 
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« father: I think we will give them admittance, though 
% we have done without "em. ы 

All. “ Oh! by all means. E 

Fred. ** Mrs, Lappet, be affured I have a juft fenfe of 
<“ your favours, and both you and Ramilie ай find my” 
“ gratitude." s 


[Dance here.] 

Fred. Dear Clerimont! be fatished I fhall make no 
peace with the old gentleman in which you fhall not be in- 
cluded. Lhope my fifter will prove a fortune equal to your 
dzferts. à J 

Cler. While Tam enabled to fupport her in an affluence 
еди to her defires I fhall defire no more. From what I 
have feen lately I think riches are rather to be feareg than 
wifhed ; at leait Lam fure avarice, which too often attends 
wealth, is a greater evil than any that is found in poverty. 
Mifery is generally the end of all vice, but it is the very 
mark at which avarice feems to aim: the Mifer endeavours, 
to be wretched; y > ^ 

He hoards cternal cares within his purfe, 


„ And what he withes moft proves moft his curfe.® 
SSeS SSS EE 
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EPILOGUE. = 
1 - Ф < , 

№, $. a WRITTEN BY COLLEY CIBBER, ESQ. | 

UR Author ?: fure bewitch’d! the fenfelefs rogue 

no good play wants an Epslogue. 

e that irse, fuid I, What’s that to this ? i 


‘ = 4 


1 g f your's a good one ?—No, but Moliere’s is, 
- He cry d, und zounds! no Epilogue was tack’d to bis. 
Befides, your modern Epilogues, faid be, 
Are but ragouts of [mut and ribäldry, 
Where the falfe jefls are dwindled to fo few е 

3 ſcarce one double entendre left that’s new; 

would 1 in that lovely circle ғау? 
: a blufb to gain a thoufand coxcombs’ praife г 
‘Then for the threadbare joke of cit and wit, 
Whofe foreknown rhyme is echo'd from the pit | 
ill of their laugh the galleries are bit, 
to reproach the criticks with illnature, 
And charge their malice to his flinging fatire, 
hence appealing to the nicer boxes, 
o” talking Ruf might dafb the Drury doxies : 
I л, he ery'd, the choice ingredients be, 
For Epilogues they Jball have none from me. 
Lord, Sir! fays I, the galPry will fo bawl ; 

Let em, be сгу'4; a bad one’s worfe than none at all. 
dam, thefe things than you 1 "m more expert in, | : 











r do 1 jee no Epilogue much burt in. 
punds ! when the play is ended—drop the curtain. 


From the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MARTINS, 
April 1. 1782. 


THE END. 
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rticular a tfre aver арап, in the 
| of St. James's. 
. Fie, fie, г, Manly ! Kòw cenforious you 






|. f are! , 
"Man. Y had not made ehe reflectioh, — but that 
М Y aw you an exception to it Where's my Lady ? 
ord T. Thar, I believe i is impoffible to gueís. 
1 т. Uhen I won't try, my Lord — 
Lord У. But, "ів probable, T may hear of her, Wf that 
cm Pape four or five hours in bed. 
». Now, if that were my calc] believe I—— 
Bor Té pardon, my Lord, 
Indeed, Sir, you half not: you will oblige 
‘if you fj ſpeuk out; fora ES this head T wanted t to 










“Why then, my Lord, Made you oblige me to 
procerd=—if that were my cafe— 1: 4, T I fhould cer- 
сс note ое, ^ 

т o you mean ? Am. 
v a com ا‎ Madam. ~ 


GA compliment 
uz Madam, © in айй turning my ele out of 
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ly C. Dea ^t you think that would be going too ya > 
y ‘Know hut it might, Madam; for, in frit 
uhr rather to ро! thant?’ 

y is — doctrine, Mr. Manly. © == 
. As old, “Madam, as love, hondu and ober. 
a woman will flop at nothing that’s wrong, why 
man balance any thing that’s right? 


Lady G. Bi * a ha thie is fone in ы > 
- Madam, are {отеп { 
; pe ш, t di ord 
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Lady G. Well, but fuppofe it your own: cafe; 
you part with a wife, becaule ће now and then ftays o 
in the heit y? ^ Фа 

Lord 7. Weil taid, Lady Grace! Соте, ftand up for 
the privilese of your fex. — "Ilis is like to be a warm des 
bate. I hall edify. 

Mas. Madam, E think a Wifey after midnight, has no 
occafion to tein better company than ber hufband's ; and 
that frequent unreafonitge hours make-the beit company 
ће wor company ће сай fall into. e ' 

Lady G. But if people of condition zre to keep company” 
with one another, how is it poffible to be done, unlels-one 
conforms to their hours? 


hé ptu рети e 


obliges to conform to other people's vices. 

Lord 7. 1 doubt, child, here we аге got a little on the 
wrong fide of the queftion. 

Lady G. Why lor my Lord? I can’t think the cafe fo 
bad as Mr. Manly ftates it People of quality are not 
tied down to the rules of thofe who have their fortunes to 
make. ' | 

Man. No people, Madam, are above being tied down to 
fome rules, that have fortunes to lofe. , ’ 

Lady G. Pooh! I'm fure, if you were ro take my file’ 
of the argument, you would be able to fay fodiethin, ; more 


M, can't find that any woman's good —— 












for it. 
Lord 7. Well, what fay you to char, Manly? — y г 
Alan. Why, troth, my Lord, I have fomethi = - 


Lady С. Ay! that I fhould be glad to hear, now ^ 
Lord 7. Out with it. ^ 
Man. Then, in one word, this, my Lord, I hav 
thought that the mifconduct of my Lady has, in a 
mealure, been owing to your Lordfhip’s treatment. 
Lady G. Blefs me! 2 
Lo Му treatment ! P ы \ 
lan: Ay, my Lord. you fo idolized her before 
vith at you even indulged her l:ke a miſtreſe aft 
in fhort, you continued the lover, when you 
taken up the hulband, те чэт Fin 
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a hufband love a wife too well? о, ЫЬ 
Man, As ea'y, Madam, as a wife may love her hufband 
too little, 

Lord f. So} you two are never like to agree, I find. e 

Lady G. Don’t be pofitive, brother — I am afraid we 
are both of a mind already. [.4/4c.Y And do you, at this 
rate, @ver hope to be married. Mr. Manly ? 

Man. Never, Madam, "till can meet with a woman 
thar likes my doctrine. i 
Lady С. 'Tis pity but your miftrefs fhould hear it. 

Man. Piry me, Madam, whens marry the woman that 
won't hear it. | 9 

¿Lady G. I think, at leaft, be can’t fay that's me. 
" [Añde, 

Man. And fo, my Lord, by giving her more power than 
Was necdful, the has none where the wants it; having fuch 
entire poficffion of you, fhe is not miitrefs of herfelf. And, 
mercy on us! how many fine women’s heads have been 
turned upon the fame occafion ! 

Lord 7. Ch, Manly, 'tis too true! there's the fource of 
my difquiet; fhe knows, and has abufed her power; nay, 
Jam fill fo wek, (with thame I fpeakit)''cis. not an hour 
ago, that, in the inidit of my impatience—1 gave her 
another bill for five hundred to throw away. 
| Maas Well, my Lord, to let you fee I am fometimes 
upon the fide of good-nature, I won't abfolutely blume 
you; forthe greater your indulgence, the more you have 
to reproach her with. ' 

ы LadyG. Ay, Mr, Manly, here now, I begin to come in 
with you. Who knows, my Lord, but you may have a 
good account ot your kinduefs ? 

Man, That, Lam afraid, we had not belt depend upon. 

ut fince you have had fo much patience, my Lord, even 
go on with it a day or two more; and upon her ior “p's 
next fallv, be a little rounder in your expoftulations ; if 
that dun soda her fome cool hints of a deter- 
mined reformation, anc leave her——to breakfait upon 


t d. e, 
4 T. You are períediy right. How valuable is a 
"friend, in‘our anxiety! _ - Р 


A G. Oh; frightful ! this is worfe than t'other у can. 
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` Mex, "Therefore, to divert that, my Lond, тт : 
the prefent, we may cull another caufe. “we el 
- “Lady С. Ay, for goodneís" fake, let us have done * 
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I this. | ; І 
* Lord Y. With all my heart. v" М 1. | 
Lady С. Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly? 1 
Man. A prefer fore (оте, Madam; and 1 believe, 
my Lord, as extraordfhary in its kind — 


Lord 7. Pray, let ushaveit. 

Man. Do you know that your country neighbour, and 
my wife kinfman, Sir Francis Wronghead, is coming to 
town with Disewhelefamily ? 

Lord 7. The fool! What cam be his hufinefe here? | 

Man. Oh! of the laft importance, I'll aflure you 
No lefs than the bufineís of the nation. 

Lord 7. Explain. 

Man. He has carried his ele&ion——spainft Sir John 
Worthland ( 

Lord 7. The deuce! What! for——for—— 

Man. The famous borough of Guzzledown. 

. Lord 7. A proper reprefentative, indeed ! 

Lady G. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't l krow him? 

Mar. You have dined with him, Madam; when I was 
litt down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 

Lady G. Was not that he that got a little merry before 
dinner, and overfet the tea-table in making his compliments — | 
to my Lady? 

an. The fame. , (ms 
Lady G. Pray what are his circumftances? I know but 
5 very little of him. 

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell you, 
Madam. His eftate, if clear, I believe, might be a good 
two thoufand pounds a-year: though as it was left hii 
faddled with two jointures, and two weighty понра 
Porro here is no faying what it is—Bat that he might 
be fure.never to mend it, he married а protule young 

huffy, for love, without a penny of money. ‘Thus, have 
q, like his brave anceitors, provided heirs for the famil 
(for his dove breeds like a tame pigron) he. now finds 
* children and intereft-money make fuch a baw|jasegbour ¢ 
his ews, that, at laf, he has taken the friendly advice of 
^ his аштар, the good Lord Danglecourt, to run his eflate 
PEU. two 
* ы % 
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p two thoufand pounds more in debt, to put the whole.ma« 
i nagement of what is left into Paul Pillage’s hands, that he 
І may be at leifure himfelf to recrieve his affairs, by being a \ 
parliament man. ' 
Lord 7. A moft admirable fcheme, indeed! — e 
Man. And with this politic profpedt, he is now upon his 
journey to London on 
Lord f. What can it end in ? iA 
E Man. Pooh ! a journey into the country again. 
Lord 7. Do you think he'll für, "till his money is ропе; 
01, at leaft, ‘till the feffion is over? 
Man. If my intelligence is righ ia) , he won't fit 
long enouzh to give his vote for a turnpike. 
* Lord T How fo? 
ME Man. Ob, a bitter bufinefs; he had fcarce a vote in the 
whole town, befide the returning officer. Sir John will 
certainly have it heard at the bar of the houfeyand fend him 
about his bufinefs again, 
Lord 7. Then he has made 4 finc bufineís of it 
indecd. 
Mar. Which, as far as my little intereft will go, full be 
done in as few days as poflible. 
"Lady С. But why would you ruin the poor gentleman's 
forwine, Mr. Manly? | 
Man. No, Madam; I would only fpoil his project, to 
fave his fortune. TT 
Lady С. How are you concerned enough to do either? 
Alan. Why J have iome obligations.to the family, 
Madum: П enjoy, at this time a pretty eflate, which Sir 
Francis was heir at law to: bute——by his being a booby, 
the Jaft will of an obftinate old uncle gave it to me. 
І Enter а Servant. 
“Serv. [To Man.] Sir, here is one of your fervants from 
your honfe, dcfircs to fpexk with you. 
“Man. Will you give him leave to come in, my Lord? 
“Lont 7. Sir—the ceremony’s of your own makings. _ 
түү Enter Manly's Servant. ы. 
| Mab. Well James, whats the matter? = 0 DM 
‘ames. Sit, here is John Moody juf come to town; fe 
ys Sie Francis, and all the family, will be here to-night,. 
and is ın 2 great hurry to fpcak with you, >, ai 
| Man, Wheieishe; 











үт 





© Yames, At out houfe, Sir; he has been gaping’ and 
Mumping about the ftreets in his dirty boots, and «thing 
every one he meets, if they can tell him where he ma 
have a good lodging for a Parliament-man, till he can 
hfre a handfome^houfe, fit for all his family for the 
winter, 

Mas. I'am afraid, fry Lord, I muft wait upon Ma. 
Moody. 

Lord T. Pr'ythee let us have him here; he will divert 


us. | 

Мая. Oh, my Тош, he's fuch a cub! Nor hut he’s fo 
near com mgr at he paffes for a wit in the family. 

Lady G. I beg, of all things, we may have him: lam 
in love with nature, let her drefs be never fo homely. 

Man, Then defire him to come hither James, 

[Ext James, 

Lady С. Pray what may be Mr. Moody's poit? 

Man. Oh! his maitre d’ bereh his butler, his bailiff, 
his hind; his huntíman, and fometimes——-—his com» 
panion. 

Lord 7. It runs in my head, that the moment this 
knight has fet him down in the houfe, he will yet up, to 
give them the eurlieft proof of what importance he is tothe 
public, in his own country. 

Man. Yes,and when they have heard him, he will find, 
that his utmoit importance ftands valued at——-fometimes 
being invited to dinner. 

Lady G. And her Ladythip, 1 fuppofe, will make as cone 
fiderable a figure in her (phere, too. 


Mar. ‘That you may depend upon: for (if I don't mif- 


take) the his ten times more of the jade in her, than the yet 
knows of: and the will fo improve in this rich foil, in a 


a т 


month, that fhe will vifit all the ladies that will let her into, 


their houfes; and run in debt to all the thopkeepers that 
will let her into their books: in fhort, before her important 
fpoufe has made five pounds, by his eloquence, at Weit- 
minfter, fhe will have loft five hundred at dice and qwadrille, 


inghe parifh of St. James's. а ^ 
р Ј T 


Lord T: So that, by that time he is declared ui 
elected, a fwarm of duns will be ready for theigzemey ; 
and his warfhip—will be ready for a gaol. g 

dfan. Yes, yes, that I reckon will clofe the RR of 
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for that matter, fo am I—Whoam’s whoam, I fay: Lam 
fure we ha’ got but little good e'er fin’ we turn'd our backs 
on't. Nothing but mifchief! Some devil's trick or other 
lagued us aw th’ day lung. Crack, goes one thing! 
xwnce, goes another! Woa ! fays Roger— Then, fowfe! 
wevare ull fet faft in a flough. Whaw, cries Mifs! Scream, 
go the maids! and фамі, juft as о they were ftuck, 
And fo, mercy on us! this was the Wade from morning to 
night. But my Lady was in fuch a murrain hafte to be 
here, that fet out the would, thof' 1 told her it was Chil- 
dermas day. f 
Man: Thefe ladies, thefe ladies, J We gra 
7. Moody. Ay, Meafter! 1 ha’ {сеп a litti? of them: 
and I find that the beft———when fhe’s mended, won't ha’ 
much goodneís to fpare. 
Lord 7. Well faid, John. Ha, ha! 
‚Ман. I hope, at leaít, you and your good woman agree 


ll. 

7. Moody. Ay, ay; much of a muchnefs. Bridget 
flicks tome: tho’ as for her guodnefs——why, (be was 
willing to come to London too———But hauld a bit! Noa, 
вол, En I; there may be mifchicf enough done without 

ou. 
" Mas. Why that was bravely fpoken, John, and like a 
man. . 
J. Ah, weaft heart ! were Mcaller but hawf the 
mon that Í am——-Ods wookers! thof” he'll [peak ftautly 
too, fumetimes-—— But then he canno’ hawld it——no, — . 
he canno' hawld it. 
"Lord 7. Lady G. and Man. Ha, ha, ha! 
; F. Moody. Ods fieh! but I mun hie me whoam; the 
coach will be coming every hour naw——but Meaíler 
charged me to find your Worfhip out; for he has hugey 
buünefs with you: and will certainly wait upon you by 
that time he can put on a clean neckeloth. — » 

Mas. Oh, John! I'll wait upon him. 

> Ж. Moody. Why you wonno' be fo kind, wull ye да 


Man. lt you'll teli me where you lodge. | 
1 Jf. Moody. Jui i the freet next to where your Мор 
) the fign of the golden ball——=It's gold all over; » ' 





where they fell ribbons and flappits, and other fort of geer 
fur genticwomea. ID = a *. 
А ин, 





h 


- 






Men. А milliners? +> з men 

J- Meody. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly. Waunds, the - 
has а couple of clerer girls there, fütching i’ th’ fore- 
room. r 4 -^ 
«Ман. Yes, yes, he's a woman of good bufinefs, no 
doubt on’t——Who recommended that houfe to yow 
John? = аи ions b 
J- Moody. The grafteft good fortune in the world, fure; 
for as L was gaping about the ſtreets, whalfhould took out 
of the window there, bur'the:fine rentleman that waw'nl- 
ways riding by our coach fide, at York races-——Cuunt 
—— Hallet j дим e he. 

Man. "Ballet! Oh, 1 remember! I know him by 
fig hit. 5 
J. Moody. Well, to be fure, as civil a gentleman to fee 
to 





Mar. As any-fharper intown. [ dfideé 

F. Moody. Ах York, he u&d to breakfaft with my Lady 
езегу morning. i 

Maas Yespyesy and d ſuppoſe her Ladvfh' p will return 
his compliment here in towne Ге 


r Moody. Well, Meatter—— 
7. My fervice to Sir Francis and my Lady, John. 
Lady G. And mine, pray, Mr. Dp 
7. Moody. Ay, your honows; they'll be proud on I 
dare fay. = > y 
Max. I'll bring my compliments myfelf: fo, honeft 





John - | s 
. Maody. Dear Меайег Manly! the goodnefs of good- 
nels blefi and preferve yous - [Exit F. Moody 


Lord F. What a natural creature "tis! 
Lady G. Well, 1 can't but think, John, in a wet after- 
noon in the country; muftbe very good company. ^ TT 
Lord 7. Oh, the«tramontane! 1f this were known at 
half the guadrille-tables in town, they would lay down 
their cards to laugh at you. ° е 
Lady G. And the minute they took them up again, 
they would do the fame ar the lofers—But to let you fee, 
that I think good company may fometimes want cards to 
keep them together; what think you, if we tha iato- 
berly down, to killan hour at ombre ? ЖЛ. 
Ман, 1 (hall be too hard for you, Madam. » mi 
4 № C2 Lady 


M 
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¿Lady Gi) No matter; 1'fhall have as much ade: 
my Lord, as you have of me. (FT М 

| Lord 7. Say you fo, Madam; have at “you then. Here! 
get the ombre table, and cards. ` [Exit Lord Townly. 

“Lady С. Come, Mr. Manly} know you don't fær- 
give me.now. es y { ед 
Man. I don't know whether T hught to forgive your 
thinking fo, Madam. Where do y& imagine I could pafe 
my time fo agreeably? 4 | 

- Lady G. Pm огу my | Lord is not here, to take his 
ihre of the compliment——But hal! wonder wlrat's be- 





come of us. 
Man, Vi follow in a moment, Madam—— 
[ Exit Lady Grece. 

Ie mutt be fo———She fees T love her——yee with what 
unofteading decency fhe svoids-an explanation ? How 
umiable is every hour of her conduct? What a vile opi- 
nion have Ё had of the whole fex for thefe ten years patt, 
which this fenfible creature has recovered in lefs than one ! 
Such аїсотрлпіоп, fure, might compenfate all. the: irk- 
fome difappointinents that pride; folly, and falfchoud ever 
gave me! "-ч чин 

Could women regulate, like her, their lives, 

What halcyon days were in the gift of wives! 
WW Vain revers, then, might envy what they hate; 

And only fools would mock the married fate. 





(Exit. 
и END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
——— — 
4 i ACT IL 
| SCENE, Mrs. Миура Flou/e. 
Enter Count Bafet and Mrs. Motherly. 
COUNT BASSET. i 


xo you think I would have gone out of your 
lodgings tur алу body thar was not fure to make you ealy 
for the winter y н 
Math. Nay, I fee nothing againft it, Sir, but the gem- 
" tleman’s 


Iz ELL you there is not fuch a family in England\or 
до. 





- 
а 
~- 


— ts nothing | your тере: f te 
I ERS things. todo with i 
ount Nay, if you are afraid of being outa 
попаде what * un think of going a little with in 









oda ? гй» heen ae 
m á 1 ^ I" 
Count Bg Why, I have agamein my hand, in, wk à 
if you'll. eroup me, that is, help me to ^ it, you fh 1 | ! 


five. hundred to nothing. 

«Мо, Say you fo. Why — go, Si , 
now, pray, let's fee your game, моз АА 0, 

Count af. Look you, in-one word, my,cards lie ду | 
—Mi hen T was down thu.fummer at. York, Ihappened to т 
lode in the fame houfe with thisknight’s lady, that’emow d 
comi айр} iod In owt os) КҮҮ ЧИ 7 
* Moth. Did you fo, Sir? + wor 
Count Вай And fomeumesihad the honour vocem ° | 
and pass en idle hour with her TE OE 0. 


оир ery good; and here, I fappofe, y ve 
the гаварыт ба гуля her. u 
Raf, Wiha} prytheehearmes о 


Meth. 15 this your-game lel hee d огу д 
for iu What! you have a palion. for my — ^ 
—— 


Count Zlaf. Nay, i 
— Moth. One 2* 





e d» it here in VA T 
Р ve ave ша mi 3 i 
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Count Baf: How the devil can I, if you won't hear 
me? - i 
Moth. What, hear you talk of another woman! ¥ 
—Count Вау: Oh, lud! Oh, lud! I tell you, I'll make 
herfortune——Ounds, I'll marry her! ^ > у x 


— 


Moth. A likely matter! if you would not do it when” 


fhe was a maid, your ftomach is not fo fharp'fet now, I 
prefume cert 
“Count Baf. Hey-day! why vour head begins to turn, 
my dear! The devil! you did not think 1 propofed to 
marry her myfelf? uni 

Mob. 1f you don't, who the de think will 

s o Marry her? ‚ 


| pee wl Bef. Why, a fool 
" ? Humph! there may be fenfe in that 


301 1 ¡Count Baf Very One for vorher, then; if 
| I can help her to a hufband, why fhould you not come in- 
|, to imp fcheme of helping me to a wife? 

i Mob WV our pardon, Sir; ay, ay, inan hononrable affair, 
| yew Men i may command me—— But pray, where'is 





this blefled wife and hufband to be hud? 

Count Вау. Now, have a little parience—— You mutt 
know then, ‘this country knicht and his lady bring up in 
the coach with them their eldeft fon and a daughter, to 
teich thenia——to wath their faces, and turn their toes 

| eut, ' * 
| Moth, Goodin p 
^ 7 Count: 24 The fon is an unlick'd whelp, about fixteen, 
uit taken from [chool ; and begins to hanker after every 
welch in the family: the daughter, much of the fame age; 
a pert, forward hufly, wha, having eight thoufand pounds 
Witcher by un old doting grandmother, feems to have а 
` 4 Gev¥ith mind to be doing in her wuy too. n. 5 
TA fı. And your defign is to put her into bufinefs fos 
tall و‎ Om دد‎ a ! 
Count Baf. Look yot, їп fort, Mrs. Motherly, we 
gentlemen, whofe ocvaGonst chariots roll only upon the 
four aces, nre liable, fometimes, you know, to have a 
| heel out of order; which, I confefs, is fo much my 
^ cafe? аг. poefent, that my dapple greys are reduced! tola 
ir wf ambling chairmen. Now, mm at 
te е, I can whip up this young jade into a hackney- 
| i coach, 






A P * d ١ 


iv EFE" 


mm 


A 






„= "n4 
af. By —— — the: J 
wal the daughter tike thar, thiok- you? 
"Count Bay. "Very ت ف بو‎ it covers: her” 
тарби li» fixo |. ef itimni 
n hats — uftds—bur, na you fave 
: don't d 


one ſtiek to that ——-it you 


my nice f» with the fon, Til tlow 
dau her depend upon’te - = . ч" И 
Count . ‘It's a bet—pay es we go, чей yous and " 

— hundred Ш in a third hand. +. nc 
Moth. That "s honet——But how come: my. niece; | | 

fhıll welet her into the fecret? > ҮЙ 
— enough ; ` may es euh | 

upon it. - e pte 1) nn NEN 


















, e ww. illa, 
à — Meth. So, Piece de re all the rooms dx. M за 
каме eee sh wi M 
= Myr. Yes, «Madam gobi Moody tellsus, the lac 
always burns w: axiin-her'own thamber, and we ] n 
M ee de. а. f ta — = pun] t 
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| Teeth ү. Ob, dear Madam!—A. good, well-b rea н 
fort of a woman. ve [Apart to түк 
"Count Baf. Oh, Madam ! fhe is very "n ys a 


pooni of quality $ fhe is feldom who Й 


оше 

Lady Wreng. Are ¿here я man le of qualit "T " 
jn this ftreet, An. M жет? бт А 1 

Мо. Now your L:dyíhipis bere, Msdun, I dau! t ‘nd mi 
lieve there is a houfe withoutichen. 

Lady H'rgno--l va inighty glad af that; for, reall 
ч people off quality Жош. always фе * 
another. 

* o Baf. "Yi whatyone would choo hes | 

am 

Lady Hroag. Bicis mel but where are the children 
all this while ? 

Metb. Sit Francis, Madun, 1 believe, is taking сате | 
of them. | 

Sir Fran. {Within John Moody! ftıy you by the 
coach, and fee all our thing? cu:——Come, children, 

Morb. Here they are, Madam. 

Enter Sir Francis, Squire Richard, and Mif Jay. 

Sir Fran. Well, Count, I mun fay it, this was has ? 
indeed. 


As Raf. Sir Francis, give-me leave to bid you wels 
1 ndon. 


Sic rav life! how dai mon Машу E m 
glad to feesthee нА good fort ot a houfe this. o 
Count Baf. 15 not ir Matter Richard ? 
Sir Fra». Ey, cy, that's young Нос нурл 
notebaw, Dick ? f T" 
?Squ. "Rich. So 1 do, fey ther, { 
Count Buf. Sir In ghd to fee you-a— T proteft. Mn. 
Janeässgrown fo, I fbould.not have known licra s o 
Sir Frans Come forward, Jenny. " 
Sure, papa! do you think I don't kt ow how to 
behave inyfeif ? зі 
X Count Вау. If I have permiſſion to approach, her, Sir 
Francis. 


+ Qemys Lord Sir! I'm in fuch a frighttul pichle 
[Salute 


Count 


Ew ICT PT | - 
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ge P. Baf. Every drefs that's. proper mufti become 


ladan, you have been а long journey. = = 
» s Jim 1 fir. you will (се me in a bexer, Y e» oo 








| St ady Ит ame au ‚hifpers Mrs. Met. pointing to Morita. 
: Mot). Only и niece of mine, Madam, that lives with 
Е те: She will be proud.to give your es anyaffifiance 
in her power. 
Lady Wrong. A pretty fort of a young woman 
Jenny, you two inuttbe acquainted. . — 
Jenzy. Oh, mamma, Iam never ſtrange in-w frange 
place. раја» Mirtilia. 
| Ayr. You до теа t-deal of honour, Madam— 
Madam, your Ladythip’s welcome to London. 
J saye, Mamma, Lolike her prodigioufly ; thes called 
me my Ladyfhip.. w 
kam; ee Rich. Pray, mother, тауп" 1 be acquainted 
' wit 





erio0?.. а 
| Lady Wrong, You, you clon ; йау till yowleim a 
s little morc-biscding, йй. 
| Sir Fran Ou's ljcart, my Lady Wronghead!- why do 
ou banik the lad? how fhould he ever learn wv. a 
he — himfelt forward ! 
- "Squ. Why, ay, teyther, does mother think "at 
Dd bc uncivil to her? 
Myr. Mafter has fo much good humour, Madam, he 
wi foon gain upon any body. [He kifes Mir. 
. Rich. Lo’ you there, mother :-and you would 
but, прочат fhouldido well enough. 
y Wrong. фи now, -firrah ! Boys muft not 


be | fo-tamili 
Bau. Reli, Why, ian’ I know nobody; how the mur- 


rain mun 1 ра my time here, iua ftrange place? Naw 
you and I, and fitter, forfuoth, fometimes, 1n an after- 
пап, inay play at one and thirty bone-ace, purely. 


fuch clownith games? 
pisan Rich. Why and you woant yotma" let it — 
ves and I, mayhap, will have a bawt at a 204 
Wi 


aut you. 
ir Frau. Noa, Noa, Dick, * won't. do ne 
you mun learn to make one at ombre, here, child. 4 * 
Te 





jenny. Speak for yourfelf, Sir; d'ye think 1 play at 






















R Nay ће mos 
rays fo cro n'd- (| 
this = enough ta deaf people - 

and one has really been о d up in a coach fo lo 
Py, De not I get: E 


powder for. 
+ Myr. 1E. — come along with me, Mada 


Excunt Aly ү. and 7 
"Squ.- Rich. What has. fifter taken her. " 
I'll. go and have a little game with'em. - [E 

Lady freng: Well, Count hope you wo 
change your lodgings, but you will come, andit d 
heredometimes? —— же o 

Sir Fran. Ау! ay! pr'ythee. come and Ir a bi 
mutton with us, naw and tan, when — t to 
do. AA eo e 

Count Baf. Well, Sir F pus v Mall 
but very little ceremony. m 
Why agay now, that's hearty! ч 


da jos 
жам аог 



















Ш your Ladythip pleafe to refreth 
te, after your fatigue? I thin 
ke буди leafe, Mrs. Motherl 
believe we bet have te abore fai ; 


4 JP + 4 420 
well, Madan 
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x Sit Fran. Ay, is the coach — 8 
“an? | 
| Fe Moody. Awsbut а few band-boxes, ods the noo 


that's left o'the poole poy But, a plague, on him, 
th” monkey has * the flip, I think—— 1 fuppofe he’s 
goon to fee his relations; for here looks to bea power of 
wm in this tawn but heavy Ralph is pee: 
after him. 
„ Sir Fran. Why, let him go-to the devil! at. matter, 
and the hawnds had had him a month agoe.-——-———— 
but I with the coach and horfes were got fufe toithe inn! 
“This is a fharp tawn, we mun look™ubgunus here, John; 
therefore 1 would have you go along with Roger, and fee 
that nobody runs away with them betore they get to the 
¿bles i 
7; Moody. Alas a-day, Sir, I believe our awld cattle 
won't yeatly be run away with to-night——but how- 
fomdever, we'ft ta’ the bef care we can of. um,; poor 
fiwls. = 
© Dir Fran. Well, well! make hatte then-—— 
[Mandy gocs out, and returns. 
‹ Moody Ods fich! here’s Matter Молу come to 
wat upo' your Worfhip! 
„Sir Fran. Wheere i is he? 
| 4. AMaocy. |] uft coming inat threfhould. 
^ Sir Fras. Then gua about your bußnefs. [ Ex. Moody. 
ftir Ester. Manly. 
Coufin Maniy! Sir, I am your very humble {errant 
| Man. Vheard yeu were come, Sir Francis—and— 
Sir Fran, Офйһнеап! this was fo kindly done = you 


"Mian. Dit you may think it fo, coufin! for —— 
" fhould have been better pleafed to have fecn youin 
y other place, | > 











Sie Fran, How foa, Sir? 


‚Man, Nay, "tis tor your own fake; I'm e — 
Же Fran, look you, coufm; thof I know you b 


well; yet L don't quettion 1 fall give you: 
ES reafons for what I have done, that you yonl i 


18 the wilet j journey that ever I m 1 
ju 1 thiak it t ought to bc, со for I 


L| 


p 


vil 






1 not con yor 
we ж ^s 
Msg Жолы 


ann‏ لاله هيه 
cou viia‏ 


— 


1 — hort, мем I have a friend * 
Mist h info what’ Кылы, 


is — do y ou 
pr» pae hy nor ше; 2 much as it does o 


* ae — до, have 
different qualifications. ` 
Sir Frau. Why, ay! ^s it naw! 


1 my "dn e country 
“Fm o'th —— PM Bach 


m 
have made ches there! ay, and at vef 
and | а еа find | és - 


Dr ” th m " D'y * 
1 a A bas oe = тү; | : 
* take JOU GUE HEEE fin, * Р m ae 
we A | have for your oqu neS 
ILC y ngnt AA پا چت‎ 
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Sir Fran. With all my heart! the fooner I fend hint 
home egain, the better. > 

Man. And this is the fcheme you have laid down, to 
repair your fortune? І 

Sir Fran. In one word, coufin, 1 think it ınyldurp! 
The Wrongheads have been a confiderable family, ever 
fincé England was England: and fince the. world knows 
J have talents wherewithal, they fhan’t fay its my fault, 
if I don't make as good a figure as any that ever were at 
the head on't. 

Man. Nay, this project asıyou have laid it, will come 
up to any thing your anceftors have done thcfe five hun- 
dyed years. h 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it: mayhap I 
hav'n'ttold you all, ncither 

Man. You aftonifh me! what? and is it full as practi- 
cable as what you have told me! 

SirdFras. Ay, thof 1 fay it——-—every whit, coufin, 
You'll find that I have more irons i'the fire than one; I 
doan't come of a fool's errand ! 

Man. Very well. 

Sir Fran. In a word, my wife has got a friend at court, 
wp well as myfelf, and her dowghter Jenny is naw pretty 
well grown u 

i Man Ajide 1 —— And what, in the devil's name, 
would he do with the dowdy ? 

Sir Fran: Naw, if Y doan't lay in for a hufband for 
ber, mayhap, i'ihis tawn, fhe muy be looking out for 
herfelt-—_-——_ Е 

Man. Not unlikely. 1 

Sir Fran. Thereiore I have fome thoughts of getting 
her to be maid of honour. 

Man. [Afde.)—— Oh ! he has taken my breath away? 
but I muft hear him out Pray, Sir Francis, do you 








- think her education has yet qualiticd her for a court? 


Sir Fran. Why, the girl is a little too mettlefome, 
it’s true; buc the has tongue enough: fhe woan't be dfh'c! 
Then fhe fhall learn to daunce forthwith, and that will 

n.teach her how to ftond ЙШ, you know. 

an. Very well; but when the is thus accomplith’d, 
you muft (til! wait for a vacancy. : І 
Sis Fras. Why, I hope onc has а good chance for that 

№ every 





every. day, coufinzoforif Totake it risht, that's a раф, 
that folks are not more willing to get into, than they are 
to get out of—its like an oranve-tree, u that ac- 
cawnt———it will bear blofloms, and frui that's ready to 
Чюр, at the fame time. ~ ә › 

„ Man. Well, Sir, you beft know how to make good 
your pretenfions 4 Bus, pray, where it mv Lady, and my 
young coufin? 1 fhoujd be glad to fee then coo, 

Sir Frax. She-is but jutt taking a dif of tea with the 
Count, and my Мау ——]'1) call her dawn. i 

Mano No, no, if fh£'s engagd, I Mall call again. , 

Sir Fran. Odíheart? but vou mun fee her now, ¿corte 
fin; what! the belt friend Í have in the world == 
Here, Swectheart! [Fa a Servant wir] pr'ythee, des 
fire my lady and the gentleman to come dawn w bit; tl 
ber here's couſin Manly come to wait upon ber. 

Mas. Pray, Sir, who may the gendemsn be? 

Sir Bram You mun know him to be fure; why it’s 
Count Batlet. 

Mas. Oh! is it he?—Your family will be infinitely 
happy in his acquaintance. 

Sir Fran, Troth!- D: think fo too: he's the civileft 
man that ever I knew in my life———-——-Why' here he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour's warn- 
ing, port to oblige my family, Was п'е that kind, 
naw , 


Man. Extremely civil--the family is in” admirable 
hands alrcady. » [ dhde. 
Sir Fran. Then my lady likes him hugely—all the 
time of York races, fhe would never bewwithour him. | 
Man. ‘That was happy indeed! and a prudent iman, 
you know, fhouid always take care that his wife may have 
innocent company. | - *, 

Sir Fran. Why, ay! that's ie! and I think there could 
not be fuch another! - E 
Man. Why, truly, for her purpofe, I think пос. 5 

Sir Frau. Only naw and tan, hehe ftonds a leetle 
toa much upon ceremony ; that's his fault. 
Man. Oh, never fear he'll mend that every day —— 


Mercy on us! whara head he has] o [AR 
Sir Fraæ. So, here they come! pe аф 
e ao y , Das ™ Enter 


TL 


| 


| 
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| Enter Lady Wronghrad, Count Baffity and Mrs. Me: 
w Lady Wrong. Coufin Manly, thisis infinitely obliging 
lam extremely glad to fee yous = fds) me 
vs Man. Your той obedient fervant, Madam ; lam 
glad to fee your Ladythip look fo ый. after your ail 


3 

dy и” rong. Why really, ‚coming to Bm is apt to 
puta iile more life in one’s looks, 

b Man. Yet the. way of living here, is very aula deaden 
the complexion——~and, give me Icave>to.tell you, as a 
friend, Madam, you are come to the worft place in the 
world, for a goog woman to grow. bettenin. u. 

Lady Wrong. Lord, coufin! how fhould people ever 
make any figure in life, that are always moaped up in the 
f ^ Jn 
h ¿Count Raf. Your Lady ір certainlytakes the thing in 

a quitesright light, Madam. Mr. Manly, your humble 
fervant-——a hem. 

^ Man. Familiar puppy. [Afde.] Sir, your moftobedient 

Ie] muf be civil to the raícal, to cover my fufpi- 
cion of him. [4fide. 

Count Baf. Was you at White's this morning, Sir? 
Man. Yes, Sir, 1 jut called in. 

Count Baf. Pray—what-— was there any thing 
done there ? 

` Men. Much es uíual, Sir; the fame daily carcafes, and 
the fame crows about them, 

Count Buf, The Demoivre - Baronet had. a Bloody 
tumble yeflerda y. nm i 

Man, I hoy Sir, w had your hare qe him. 

‘Count. vo, faith;-] came in wheneit was all 
over think Ipjuit mace acouple of lets; with 
hun, touk tp a cool hundred, and fo went to the King's 


м Arms. 
' t Lidy Wrong. Whata genteel, eafy mannerihe has. 
ала. 
u Man. A very ie — Ihave made here. 
1 2 eb * 5 De и т piron та E 4 
1 Ente mire Richard, wits anvet va (i face. 
me ate How naw, Dick ; what's theanauer with thy +“ 
| forehead, lad? 0. سے‎ dt 1 


, 


= Squ. Rich, Tha! gotten а kaock upon't, ' 
Lady 









t'other — g woman, in 
ff with that, they fapp'd the face, ane 
- gave me fuch a whurr n thought hey ji bea 

my bra а чаны fo I gut wdab of whet bee vn ا‎ he 
to rex ais. - ча T J Gg, e 

у беттей you right enou wi 

never Bi; A табиат horfe-pl En 

Sir Fras, Pooh, never Need it, Be it will be wel 
tomorrow the boy has a ftrong head. 

Man. Yes, truly, his fcull feems to be of a comfo 
thicknefs. = 

Sir Fram, Come, Dick, here’s coufin Manly- 
this is your T ne e 4 wh, 








*Squ. Rich, Honoured  godfeyther; I — wak 
your bleflinz. 
Man. Thou "T it, child———and if itwill га 
any good, may it be io make thee, at | ife 
ai thy fath her, ' pt 
Enter Mifs rd 
Lady И? Pong: Oh, here's! е 100. n Jenny 


don't you fee your cäufin, ch AE IR 
Mas. Ап as for thee, рр сета ; 


мб чы > sg at leaft, as good à wo 


mot | cto ndi ut ge 

> Jenny. Ywifh 1 may ever be fo handfome, Sir. 
Man, Hah, Mif Pert ¥ Now thai м 

feems to have been hate ht in t 
1 




















T nati 

W'ror, vey lobliginglindeed: Nis 

S л, Very kind and civil truly: ¡Mr Mate 

toa mighty good hawfe here. A > 

*. Oh, yes, and very friendly company. 

Солт. Bal. ‘Houmph ! I'g:d T don’t like his 

fen 1s a little fmoky ——1 believe 1 had as өз 
не 4 th 1-don't know but he re afk me ^ ud 
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‚* 

Raf. Raps kr very vd Sir was juft thinking of 

—He don't care to leave me, I fee: but it’s no 
c me enoygh. [Ah] And * cc 

б” femant. ' 

TE xit Count Baffet, and drops а Von. 

Ha! what papers-this? Some billet- 

шу my че thisiis no place to examine it. 

coo o0 [Pres itin ber pocket. 
ran. Why i in fuch hatte, coufin? == — 
Dh, my Lady тий. have a great many айл 


up r hands, after fuch a journ 
„Lady Wie 1+ ieve, Sir, 1 hall not ha much 
€ N ieri flay in this tov of rt or 


employment here, 


— 
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d fort of a cruily humour- ^t like him ha 
Bn he | —(— 4 he Mm "OM IM 
¿Sir Fran. Pooh! that's anot e Minna child ——-Cor 
is alittle proud indeed; but however you mutt always b 
civil to him, for ha hi “Жы of money; and nobody kuo 
who he may givcg ^. БАСИТ vehi ys s 
Lady 7/ ‘that a figfor his money; you. 
many projects of late about y, fince you are. Mia 
ment тап. What, we muft make ourfelves flaves to his 
impertinent: humours, eight or ten years perhaps, in hop 
w be his "en and then Be will be juft ald enou 


marry hie maid © yhti 
Motha N ay, for that hr Madun, the town 9 

is going to be:married ^ tient т" 
Sit Fran. Who! — * ufi 





¡Lady Wrong. "Yo whom, pray? 
Moth. Why, is it pofi ur Cala 
nothing of it'———to my. Townly’s filter, у yi 


Grace. « ` | 
TN in the news- — 1 


Lady Wrong. Lady, Grace! 
e Dear Madam, it . 
Wrong. Y don't lik either. 
ШЕ Si Fras han, 1 do; for then it's likely i io 
* 2 den, she bag 4 
dy Meg. lf ir ioon iaa 





vatis it may, worth- one'» w. 
wa ae ha ЕД. EPA + 


8 Pray, 







to th i 
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— жаа е + 
E m 


ЕУ be die 
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A — ee flrong m 
e ach with us — if there be, тле > 
E u - "0 & — 
er Rich, Y With a ийе nutmeg and fu » fhawn'a I 
LI ua se © ч р: 
i EA ^r “ay, as thee and I ma drinkit for 
Р resist Go thy ways!—and PH fill a pipe i'th mean 
Í while, rata ont from a pecket-cafe, and fills it. 
KE "Squire Rich. 


Mes Lady #7 rong. This boy is always Thinking of Ty 


К S Fran. Why, my dear, you my allow him to be a 
m le hung: gy after his j journey. . 

+ * Lady Wrong. Nay, сет breed him your own way 
* He Te ‘been cramming in or out of the coach all this 
‹ дау, Tam af! withiny poor girl could eat a quarter 

* as muc 
"6 Oh, as for that I could eat a great deal more, 
amma; but then — grow cosríe, like 





"do 


— —— ч E 


x 


tim, und fpoil my fha 
7 Ta Top. (Ау fot rouldft, my deaf 8 + 
Enter "Sguire Ir ichard, with a fu Wrankard. 
Т0 Неге, fey ther, 1 hi! browght it—it'swell 
went as I did; for our Doll had juſt baked a голй, and 
g to rot it herfelf. | ye Жы» 
p. W h hgn, here's to theej Dick? е 
R “Then rou, ferther. sas 
Lord," Sir Francia, T wond — 
Uy to — t lubi 
г 


| to : dar 


тт" 



















45 
, ° Sir Fran. You are too pert, child ; 1t don’t do well in 


* а young woman. у 
* Lady Итеяр. Pray, Sir Francis, don’t fnub her? fhe 
* has a fine growing fpirit, andif you check ber fo, you 
*ewill-make her as dull as her brother there. 
* "Squ. Rich. (After a dong draught.) Indeed mother, 
© [chink my fifteris too forward, | 
t Jenny. You! yopthirk lm tooforward! fure, brother 
* mud! your h too hcavy to think of any thing hut 
* your belly. ; 
© Lady Ион. Well faid, Mifs, he's none of ا‎ 
* чег, though he is vour elder brother, 


2 ° Squ. Rich, No, nor the fhawnt be ro y miftrefs, while, 


* the’s younger filer. 

* Sir Fran. Well fad, Dick}, thew ’en that ft liquor 
* makes a (tawt heart, lad! i 

* ’Squ. Rich, So I will! and Pll drink ageen, for all 
* her. [ Drinks. 

" Enter John Moody, | 

Sir Fran. So, John, how are the horfes ? we 
7. Moody. "Yroth, Sir, I ha’ пол good opinion o! this 
tawn, it’s made up o’ mifchief, I think, 

Sir Fras. Whats the matter naw ? н. | 
‚7. Moody; Why, Vil tell your Worhip——before we — - 
were gotten to th’ ftreet end, with the coach, here, a — 
great luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as a brick 4 7 
wall, laid hawld on't, and has poo'd it aw to bits; y. 4 | { 
went the perch ! down. goes the coach ! andhang i Y 
the glaffes, all to fhievers! | Marcy upon us! 
be London! would we were aw weely i 
azeen! T 

Jenny. What have you to do, to w s all in the 
country again Mr. Lubher? I hope we fhall not po int 
thejcountry gain thefe feven years, mamma; let машу i 
coaches be piled to pieces. + өзү Ф 

"Sir Fear. Hold your tongue, Jenny =——Was Roger 
no fault in all this? 

e 7. Май. Noa, Sir, nor 1, noather. Are not yow 
аита, fays Roger, to the carter, to do fuch an upkind 
thing by ftrangers? Noa, fays he, you bamkin. ¿Siry j 
be did the thing on very purpote und fo tHe folks tad 
that itoud by— Very well, fays Roger, yow hall fee what 


our 
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|. eur meyficr will fay to ye! -Your meyfler, fays he; your 
meyfler may kife туа fo he clapped his hand juft there, 
like your Worthip. Fieth! Ithought they had better 
breeding in this town. 

Sir Prem, Tl teach this rafcal fome, IH warrant hire! 
Odíbud! if I take him in hand, РИ play the devil with 
him. 

Ú "Squ. Rich. Ay, do feyther; have him before the par- 


liament. a 
will make him 
~ 





Sir Fran. Odfbud ! and fo I will 
know who I am! Where does belive ? 
ESF Moody. 1 believe in London, Sir. 
Sir Eras, Whats therafcal’s name? 
| . Moa I think I heard foincbody call him Dick. 
2 £. Rich, What, my name! 
Sir Fran. Where did he go? 
ё Моойу. Sir, he wenthome. 
Sir Fran. Where's that? 
Б 9. Moody, By my troth, Sir, I doan’t know | heard 
him fay he would crofs the fame ftreet again to-morrow ; 
and if we had a mind to ftand in his way, he would pooll 
us over End over again. 
Sir Hau. Will he fo? Odzooks! get me a conítable, 
` Lady Wrong. Pooh! get you в good fupper. Come, 
Sir Francis, don't put yourfelf in a. heat for what can't 
be help’d: Accidents will happen to people that travel 
abroad to fee the world ——- —— For my part, 1 think 
it's a mercy it was not over-turned before we зеге ай out 
B» TU < 
ir Fran. Why ny, that’s true again, my dear. 
Windy H'reng. Therefore fee to-morrow, if we can buy 
One at fecond-hand, for prefent ufe; fo befpeak a new onc, 
— &nd then alis ei. "à 
|, J Moody. Why, troh; Sir, I doan't think this. could 
have held you above a day longer. -9 
Sir Frau. D'ye think fo, John? > 
УМ. Why you ha’ had it, ever басе your “ойыр 
were high fheriff. * 
¿Sir Frau. Why then go and fee what Doll has got us 
^ for {ypper——and come and get off my boots. б, ^ 
> [Erit Sir Frau. 
4 Y a . ч; . Lady 


Ne 
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remp. In the mean time, Mifey do you ftepto | 


Hardy, and bid bet get me ome rc hr-clothen. > 
: Te Lady Wrong: 
Lc Yes, demo — fome for myfelf too. ——— 
| Exit Jenny, 


"Squ. bos Odi-flefh ! at what mun I do all alone? 1 
T'il e'en feek out where t'other pratty mits is, 


And fhe and I'll go play at cards for kiffes [ку 


Е OF THE SECOND АСТ, 


— ACT IM. - 
SCENE, £e Lord Townly; Howfr, ° a“ - ' 
А * M4 
Exter Lord Townly, a Servant attending. h a) 
. 


LORD TOWNLY, 


HO's there? e oe , 
W Serv. My Lord. . 
ord 7. Bid Ж get dinner——Lad y Grace, your 
fervant. 
Enter Lady Grace. e 
Lady G. What, is the houfe up already ? мр Lady is 
u dreft as y 
No uci ws gelock-the m oh brew! 
my 4 but fhe fhall not alier my hours. ++ 
“Lady G. Nay, you necd not tear that now, bur 
dines abroad. 
Lord 7. That, I fuppofe, is only an e: 
being ready yet. 
Lady G. No, upon my ei. fhe is 


pan 
Lor 7, Where, pray? 
Atıny Lily онаш» you know ie 
Eu | fu ы, IM PET 





reproat Mink he is not capa 

i A who could Rave co 
to pe? = ь Р 
ога 7. I hard obferved that thefe fort of ear on 
unknown fr encrally come trom fecret i 
"Lady P OVE A $ u have me do in E 
ford T. What I think you ought to — 
him, and fay T advifed you to it. - 

Lady С. Will not that have a very odd lo 

Lord 7. Notat "E е my 

is аи u hen 


río, | - 
regan Ak wT be yep ay of 


fhei 
pr ^ reffes, © Ms "^ . : 
tence ava to put un; بد‎ 
—— rh - A 7 





LU ? yt! А 
Ё үйдү, pray, how may the have difpofed of the гей 
| of rhe day. 

Lady А Much asufual; the has vifies till about ana 
after that, till court-time, fhe is to be at илас, at Mrs. 
Idle's; after the drawing-room, fhe takes a fhort fuppyr 
with my Lady Moonlizht. And from thence they goto- 
gether to my Lord Nobic's affembly. А 

Man. And are,you to do all this with her, Madam ? 

Lady С. Only а few of the vifit\ Г оџа, indeed, 

have drawn her tothe play ; but доч е have fo much 

| upon our hands, that it will not be practicae. 

Man. But how can you forbear all the reff of 1t? 

Lady G. There's no great merit in forbearing whiteezg 
| is not charmed with. 
Е Man. And yet I have found that very difficult in my 

ic. 
E mE G. How do you nien ? 

» Man. Why, I have pulleda great deal of my life in the 





E 


| hurry of the ladies, though I was generally better pleafed 
when l1 was at quiet without them. 
* Lady G. What induced vou then, to be with them? 
Man. Wiencfs, und the fufhion. 
Ludy G. No mitireffes in the cafe? 
Ман. Vo (реак honeilly—yes—— Being often in the 
| toy-thap, there was no forbearing the baubles, 
— Lady б. And of couife, I fuppafe, fometimes you were 
“tempted to pay for them twice as much as they were 
' orth. : 
| а. ¢ Man. Why, really, where fancy only makes the 
* choice, Madam, ne wonder if we are generdly bub- 
* bledin thofe fort of bargains ; which, 1 conlefs, has 
* been often my cafe: for I had conftantly fome co- 
. * querte or other upon my hands, whom I could love, 
amete. juft enough to put it in her power to plazue 
| me. ' on А 
I Lady С. And that’s a power, I doubt, commonly 
© made ше of. ; 1 
— © Man. The amours of a coquette, Madam, feldgn 
* ha any other view; I look upon them and prudes to 
pe nvifances juftalike ; though they feem very different: 
* the бг are always plaguing the men, and the others 
өнүшү шыл itheisromens poy. sc S pan NC Р 
„° Lady G. And yet both of them de it for the fame 
vain 
E : i ¿4 
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t vain ends; to eftablith a falfe character of being vir- 
* tuous. 

* Мае, “ОЕ being chafte, they mean ; for they know 

* no other virtue; and, upon the credit of that, they 

стас in every thing elfe that’s vicious. They (even. 

againft nature) keep their chaitity, only becaufe they 

find they have more power to do mifchicf with it, than 


| 
they could poffibly put in practice without it. 
р * G. но, Manly: I am afraid this fevere 1 
| 










3 
3 
a 
3 
2 
9? 


fex i$ owing to the ill choice you have 
‚our miftreffes. 
an. In a grent meafure it may be fo; but, Madam, 
woth thefe characters are fo odious. how vaftiy value 
able is that woman, who has attained all they aim at, 
without the aid of the folly or vice of either? - 
t Lady G. I believe thofe fort of women to bens 
fearce, Sir, as the men that believe there are any fuch; 
or, that allowing fuch, have virtue enough to deferve 
them. 
. * Man. That could deferve them, then had been a 
* more favourable reflection.’ ! 
Lady С. Nay, I ipesk only from my little experi- 
ence; for (PI be free with you, Mr. Manly) don’t — 
know a man in the world, that, in appearance, might 
better pretend to a woman of the. tirft merit, than youre 
felf: and yet 1 have a reaton in my hand, here, to think 
you have your failings. e 
Ma». Ї have infinite, Madam; but I am fure the want 


„+ 


- ^ a 





ef an implicit relpect for you, is not among the number— — — 
Pray, what is in your band, Madam? - 4 ۹ 

Lady G. Nay, Sir, I have no tide to it, for the direction | 
is to you. (Gives him a letter. 


Alan. Tome! I don't remember the hand. - 
[Reads to bol, t 
Lady G. I can't perceive any change of guilt in hims 
and his furprife feems: natural. [ 4/07. —Give me leave 
to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. Manly; ie | 
feild never have shewn you this, but that my brother | 
enjoined me to it. — ^ S З > 4 
Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord'segood ai D 
° nion of me, Madam. ce 1s { 
Lady G. E hope, at leaft, it will ftand as an excufe for 
.any taking this liberty. 
m 


. Е з Mell 
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pe Mere neseneyes f Yow dodi Mg: ite 


| wanted an excufe; and+Ì hope you will not u me ar 
initance to the contrary, by reins the favour u 


ing to afk you. а the Mi 
+R “Lady G. 1 don't believe T hall refute —— 
|. proper to afk. мо Poen bd gare 
FC io Mam Only this, Madam, toindulge me fofar as to let 
| "mc know how this letter came into.your hards: 
T Lady С. Incofed to mein this, out ainame. 
ch day H there Eeno'fecret in che tt Madam.— 


ady-G. Why there is an impertiner uation 
Gait: but as I knowsyour good fente c e 
"will venture to truft you. Ы. 


, „ Man. You'll oblige me, M; im. ke 
тт" ( He fakes the other letter-and reads, 
[+ Lady G. { Afce.] Now sam I inethe oddeit. fitustion; 
| “methinks our converfution grows pg critical. Vhis 
[es produce Nonetting On; lua! a We 

ver! 

(O8 Mass Now, Madam, I begin to a. fone light into 
he poor pro ect thavis at the bottom of all.tbis. =% i > 
4 Es sdy С. 1 have np nution-of what could be кеа 


, um . 
| ap uit lutle patience, ? Madam iiri, ns to the ih- 


dinuatien you mention < әр 



















Lady С.О) ! what is he going to. -— {4 e. 
Man, Though my intimacy with my eval 
deed tny уйи. to have been v a frequent h ay 


¿talking - te you muítmot w 

v of thole vifits are то youraccount : 

ken for granted, are pec orn 

r Wro nghead, as a piece of news, fince her arri- 
* — oa iam; сч. 


5. M Lady Wronghead! | 
adam ; for 1 am pofitive BE. 

1 pu hat view could Фе have inwrning ar? | 

. To —*N пу treaty of v 


i in; becaufe 
foil Te that fome part 


tim to them — A hop i far 
, thet if ‚this letter has givéyiyou m- 


im i 


in fu 
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TT GOs 


а — ⸗ think that the happieſt moment. 
my Ше M 
S ыу That docs not carry your ушар 

o Man. Yes Madam, becaufe I am fure I can wt. 

l E of my innocence, ' 

Lady G. I am fure I have no right to inquire into ite 
Man. Suppofe you тау not, Madam ; yet you a 

Yo much hon 


Ms innocently hy y 

Р Lady С. Wy what an arttul gentlenefs he feale i р 
dE] Weh, sina won't pretend to hay 

: of the woman in me, as to want cg 

y do you fuppofe, then, this Myrulla is a — 

fictitious name? 

Man. Now I recollect, Madam, there is a young wo» 
man, in the houfe where my Lady Wronghcad lodges, 
that I beard fomebody call Myrtilla: this Jetter may te E 
written. by her——But how it came directed to me, I 
contcís, is a my ftery, that, before I ever relume to fee 
eyour Ladyfbip again, I think myfelf ر‎ in hend о ў 
find out. [Cope | 


Lady G. Mr, Manly y——ygu are not going ? 
Man. "lis but to the next freet, Ma dam; 1 fall be - 













back.in ten. minutes, — 
Lady G. Nay, but dinner's juſt coming up. 

Man. Madu can neither cat nor rell, ti fce 3n 

end of this ' 


Ps 

Lady C. But this is fo odd! why fhould * filly curio · 

бгу of mine drive yous aways? 

‘Man. Since you won't fuffer it to bey ‚yours, Madu 

ый then it fall be only to fatisfy my own яши 

xit 1 

Lady G. Well—-and now, what ion tot d 

this? Or fuppofe an ma perfon ad bei rd e 

be we harey — xl hey 


i feriouily i inclined to hd 
Ыйре not 







з ө 





flanding-——1 {оша dete. ong imper- 
т, and never have troubled my head abou bet 
ag managed the matter, at leaít I. am Cms bt 
at let his thoughs be what they will, 1 hall 
er trouble my head about any other man as lung as 1 















\ Ente - Mrs. Trufiy. ` 
M wen, Mrs. Trufty, is my filter dreffed yet 
Trufiy. Yes, N adams but my Lord has been 
т јо, Ithiok, till they aresboth out of humour. 
y G. How fo? 
reflui Why, it began Madam, with his Lordíhip's 
ing, her Eady fi ip 10 dine at homerto-day——upon 
iel Lady faid the could not be ready; upon that 
ord to. flay the dinner; and then my 
h: then my Lord took her fhort, 
ha nieve e coachman to fet up; then my 
г made him a great curtefy, and faid he would wait 
^» horfesshadedined, and was mighty plea- 
pou of the worft, Madam, the whifpered me 


ex chainready. + [dixit Trufiyo 














Oh, here they come! and, by their looks, 
unfit i qne [Exa Lady Grace 
Lady Townly, Lord Towwly following. © 
й T wa, look you, my Lord, I can bear itno 
ſtill but abouts тучи, my faults : an 
Wem ту! > — феа уа 
J 7. Why аанай di clar 
| to fee you mend ihem 1 W7 © 
1. Why w 7s don’t intend to mend them—T can't 
Pow 1 have tried to do it a hundred 
mefu—Ican'tbearit.. 8 
dum, can't bear ES 
EN аена н х ч 


when t 








j= 






























| - Т" 
je e ame D reuse: * 
y not going to the mafquerade—and pr, 
what wassche confequence?) Was not ns стой 
devil-all the nightiatter? Was not I forced to get c 
pny at home? And was it nor almolt thiec o'c 
in. the morning, «bejore- I wus ablesto come to my jet 
again? And then the fault ie notimended neither | 
formext time, iM fall only have twice the inclination to 
gotefo that all thf mending) and tending, you tea, | 
but daring ap old ratte, to make it worfe than it was |. 
before. Ё as > "(n à t 
L fell, the manner of womens’ living oflate, fa | 
; and one way or other —— 5) LU 
Lidy 9: It's to be mended, Ifuppole: why, foi ap 
but then, my dear Lord, you mutt give one tin | 
when things are at woril, youlknow, they may mendt 
ез} Ди halten brian oom 
"Lord Y. Madem, I am notin a humour nowy to nife, 
Lady 7. Why-then, my Lord, one word ot fuir a 
ment—to talk with you in your own" way. 
complain of my late hours, and bot your early оп 
fo far we arc even, you'll or ich 
us the beft figure in-the eye of the polite world; 
aftive, fpirited three in the morningyor your dull 
dyreleven at night? "Now, 1 shin aneha the И 
"man ot quality, and t'other of a ploddin 
gocs to bed betimes; that he mi y rife ea c 
e үс eiut émet 
„* те, йе, Madam ! 3s this your wa of 
ing?-'üs time to wake you, then———"Tis not 
hours, a! atdilturb-me, butasoften t 


that occafion ofe ill. bc Irs. i 





















Lady d . dc 
what ill comp | 






















, but that’ their tails: han mer 
Шке crows where it fhould do. - n 
T. And a hufband muft give cnim it proof of | 
hat thinls their powder-puffe dangerous. "o 
Lord | 1 Their being fools, Madam, is not always the 
ba id's ſecurity; or, if it were, fortune fometimes 
5 them advantages mizht make a thinking woman 
m le 
y T. What do you mean ? s 
Lord 7. That women fometimes lofe nore than. they 
e to pay * and if d creditor be a little | 
ay be reduced to try, if, initead of кой, 
"will accept of a trinket. 

“ard 7. My Lord, you grow fcurrilous; you'll make 
wite you. JYI have you to know, I keep company 
the polirett people i in town, and the affemblies 1 tre- 
ent are full of fuch. ~ - 5, M 
X Lod Bien the churches——now and then: u 


T. My magn ftequchuchenn чоо, as w ell as the 
sae 







T. Yes, and — do it mn ira a groom of 
nbers were” there allowed to fuinifh сай to the 
: 4 
. I fee what you drive at all this sehiled you 
an imputition on my*fime; to cover you 
might take any pleutures, 1 find, thar were not 
+ „7 Niue 
Tord 7. Have a care, Madam ; "don't let meabink you | 
A pour .chailiry: to make me rep r not 
g you in every thing elfe Mi icious-——1, 

















v Ave a teputation, too," ave dear to 
E агъач сз of eet ay make 
p My ; at I ager ifever they 





f a Oba <, 
yo d'make a omi 




















word trom him in my life before! 
Р to have manners ¡Axis мог 
b thi at 1 mit fcc, at the bo оноп ot all this 


ad's троп toime impračuval T or 
‚Sr trouble mine any longe ч 


^ 


—“ Tolgo e E 
+ pardon. for intrufion, Madam; И 


-ord. will excufe ite i o аа 
> I believe you'll find him inthe п 


y en dl he me o a 
n co po hough | 
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eS bike — rece 














me! 
ы: - Only. our fil remi fa we has | 
had our dil of matrimonial comfort this morning — 
ss n charming company. 
G. Lam mighty glad of — it ‘a 






Аны "aer “ч пу Im UY) 


rn ! 1 
3 "s 






ik upon. 007 ва D 
, dca you arc the mo 


с things to talk o 





d 1j . t . + =! | 
К that never enter into the ‘imaginations of others. 
| Why, here's iiy Lord and I, now, we have not been mar- 


| ried above two fhort years, you know, and we have al- 
T gie of ten things conitanely in bank, that when- 
|. ever we want company, we can take up any one of them 
for two hours together, and the fubjeél never the flatter; 
may, if we have ocvafion. for it, it will be as frcfh next 

day, too, as it was the firt hour it entertained us. 
Lady G. Certainly that muft be iy pretty. 
| Lucy 7. Oh, there's no life like it! Why, t 
| for Yexumple, when you dined abroad, my Ў 
(Е “aftera pretty cheerful eve à rcermeal, fat us dow 
fire-fide, in an eafy,,indolent, pick-tooth way, for 
“quarter of an hour, as if we had not thought of any 
other's being in the room Ar laft, ftretching himfelf, 
Mand yawnini— My dear—-fays Һе awz——you cune 
home very late, lat night———’Pwas but juft turned of 
two fays Il was in bed——-aw——by eleven, fays 
he-——So you are every night, fays I— Well, fays 
she, I am amazed you can odio fo late How can po 
be amazed, fays I, ata thing that happens fo often ?*— 
Ё Jpon which we entered into converfation——and though 
F thwf is a point has entertained) us above fifty times al- 










ready, we always sfind fo many. preny new things to fay 
upon уййн 1 believe ia my foul, it will Latt as long as 
^ we live. "6 Д 
(Lady G. But pray, in fuch fort of family dialogues, 
! tough. extremely well for pafliny the time) don't there, 
Wl n and then, enter fome little witty fort of bitternefs ? 
ВО ау T. Oh, yes! which does nor do amifs агай. A 
{\ {mart repartee, with (a zelbof recrimination at the head 
of it, makes the pretticit fherber. “Ay, зу; if we did not 
--— mix alice of the acid wich it, a matrimonial fociety 
would Le.fo-lufcious, that nothing but an ОМ liquorith 
prude would be able to bear it. 
Im Mos С. Well-—cerrainly you have the moft elegant 
aie Ta 
Ak Lady 7. Though to tell you the truth, my dear ‘rather 













think we {queezcl a litle too much lemon into to it, this 
Fout! for it grew fo four at lait, that 1 think- al- 
той told him he wes а fool——and he, again——talked 
fomething oddly of——turning inc out of doors, M. 
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BE 
E "my à ed au hr 
iri iA 
— fii to one’s ton; 
E eA {wallow it. 
JH | LadyG, "Well and is not that enough 
d ау, as dr asyoulive? s 
N . Oh, ae forfw orn ite | 
Д УС. Serioufly ? ‘i 
Hit 7 p Я. Solemnly!. a оцга tim time 
ut jeonflantiy — " A * 
ul Lady G. An an wver that Гы 
ү! ' ed $9. My — when we are lo 
| look upon to be no more binding than a lover'soath, ora 
‚ great man’s pane But pardon child ; 1 оша 
ad you fo fa the worl $ jos me «б, a 


* my nature, and i un 
incline me that way. "m 
| га woran of fpirit, (for you don't 
) can ir yl of livin tA is to inc 
cit for you will mar fuppo fe. 
G.1 can’t ve rel but Ima T 
^. And won't you Ir 


Lad 5. Half year, ou 
es 58 ! and 
E half the year to be б 


“Lady T. And —— 
| d would y эч form n 


" 
быша with 
— ү Е 4 


"^4 


Pee ei 0 












en: my f ng int 
Ang with my chiklren, * and | 
1 TN obe 








bly, by thefe necans, I might induce my hull 
fuber-as шуге. м 
| Wells my dear, thou art an айо hing € crea. 
ure а Ы primitive antediluvian notions of 
n in any, head тебе оц d years 
trec! Oh, my foul! B g we тау h и 
mefchenie поо for I am charmed wit the - A 
























count T. 
> — С. You fhall, and Tl try to flick to my му 1 i 
Te гоо, 
"Lady 7. Well, thouzh I’m fure it will give me the | 
‘vapours I т heir i it however, mM ۱ 
LadyG., W y then, for fear of your fainting, M 1 
I will firit {o come into the fafhion, that I would 
be dreifa out of it but. (Lit fhould be. 
s 1 can’t think it any diferace to a woma 
fortune, not to wear her ace as fine as the we 
* Sofa firft duchefs. Though there is one extra 
№ would venture to come пр to. m 


/ 





Lady 7. Ay, now for it——— ` 
Lady C. I would every day be as dein asa 


Lady T. Why the men fay, that’s a e ec b 
n nr Mh fe 


de one— Well, 1 now you 
to what Bundle? 
E G. 1 would vifit—that is, my real friends; Ls 
rm as - Де ——I would goto court; 
з to an affembly, nay, play at Quadril 


; I would fee all the" good plays; an 
A and then an operi Ыы 


“would not for fear I fhould never 

and laftly, can’t fay, but for curiofity, if I. 
unes he be d wn in once to a 

1 hink, * p as any w woman 65 n 



























t had ‚not = for th 
: going call for vin 


Fp 
don’t you think, with the 
ORE the air, 






yi Bot e to fa 0 
"hours might roll pe 
y 7. Tolerable! Dep 
opofe, is but to indure 1 ife, now I wa 
















: A - 
Top М Enter Min Truly д er 
. Madam, your Ladyfhip's chair is Fe: & 
y УЕ 
Lady T. Have the footmen their white f ni yet? 
* Der Iw. ifoned. А > 
Ж ; hie were fome Cc his 





















> Жар Try. 
е = T. My dig ‚you wil excufe е; Dur you 
|^ know my time is fo precious— 
"Lady G. That 1 begT may not m "^ leaft enjoy- 


ment of it, i Lady R F: 
— Lady 7. You will call on me at eh 
"Lady С. Certainly. - Y 

у 7. B КУ fo ee, it will break into*your 


n it docs, 1 willbe break from 
Lady 9 Why "then, "ull we Ж again, dear fi бег, 
I with you all tolerable happinefs ¥ [Exit Lady T. 
‚Lady G. There the goes Dafh! into her fircam of 
lesfures! Poor DE fhe is really a fine creature; 
nd fomerimes infinitely agreeable ; тау, take her out of 
Мб madnefs of this town, rational in her notions, and 
абу to live with: but the is fo borne down by this torrent 
of vanity in vogue, fhe thinks every hou r lif 
np fhe does not lead at tlu nead o it 
ll endin, I tremble to imagine! hoy T, 
Manly, with him! 1 guels what they ha n 
ig of——-] hall hear it in my turn, Барро baci 

become me to be iive 
HL | [Exit Lady Grace, 
Exter Lord Townly V Lad y Wo oi. А 
Lord 7. 1 did not think my Lad Wronghead 
\ potable brain: though I can "b Т. v 
we, in ^ eR this Ay girl T E 5 j 


ws d L2 my Lon, you E 
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hex ''% PA э 
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fever come at ii 


the pirt 
nd hat b а ДЕ Eric 


e me Je y тел ж 
; doled letter to Lady G ет 
ritten bv this girl, roth 
talking of: the-Count drops it, and © 
ad Kodali then only changing the 
Ж: n it up» аз a letter of bufinefs, sju 
herfe me: and pretending to be in a 
anocent yl 10 wrice the direction for 


how © ы od 
Te he pirt did not know the M 
perf doux of xcu to you? ^£ 
Mar. No. my Lord; tur when * queltion опе 
about' the - diredion, -fhe owned” it) im u 
zZ 1 fhewed her that her letter t 


, and to Swit came into my = 
uud, gud thought һе 


a the | e Count an f 
bm ery, th w rious, 
let me into fo anfaftions, in my La 


with m) —— a carefu eye ov 


"t ا‎ to be icio 
ch uneah 8 
e о 

ic 5 na friendthip i in - 

j- ч 

com philofophy art thon 1 — 

T ue ! 

das, Yet, my Lord, ure you, ега is noe 
mj ie gives me fos Ре $ d ap 


my hearts i imp 
char [ have 
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